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Illud genus narrationis, quod in perſonis poſitum eſt, debet 
habere ſermonis feſtivitatem, animorum diſlimilitudinem, 4 
gravitatem, lenitatem, ſpem, metum, ſuſpicionem, deſideri- 

um, diſſimulationem, miſericordiam, rerum varietates, for- 
tunae commutationem, inſperatum incommodum, ſubitam 
lactitiam, jucundum exitum rerum. 9 
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THE PREFACE. 


5 Þ HIS comedy has been receiv'd wizh univerſal aceept - 
ance, for it was in every part excellently perform'd, and 
there needs no other applauſe of the actors, but that they ex- 
cell'd according to the dignity and difficulty of the charaQer 
they repreſented. But this great favour done to the work in 
acting, renders the expectation {till the greater from the au- 
thor, to keep up the ſpirit in the repreſentation of the cloſet, 
or any other circumſtance of the reader, whether alone or in 
company: to which I can only ſay, that it muſt be remember'd 
a play is to be ſeen, and is made to be repreſented with the ad- 
vantage of action, nor can appear but with half the ſpirit, with- 
out it; for the greateſt effect of a play in reading is to excite 
the reader to go ſce it; and when he does fo, it is then a play 
has the effe of example and precept. 

The chief deſign of this was to be an innocent perform- 
ance, and the audience have abundantly ſhew'd how ready they 
are to ſupport what is viſibly intended that way ; nor do I make 
any difficulty to acknowledge, that the whole was writ for the 
ſake of the ſcene of the fourth act, wherein Mr. Bevil evades 
the quarrel with his fricnd; and hope it may have ſome effect 
upon the Goths and Vandals that frequent the theatres, or a 
more polite audience may ſupply their abſence. 

But this incident, and the caſe of the father and davghter 
are eſteem'd by ſome people no ſubjects of comedy, but 1 can- 
not be of their mind: for any thing that has its foundation in 
happineſs and ſucceſs, muſt be allow'd to be the object of co- 
medy ; and ſure it muſt be an improvement of it, to introduce 
a joy too exquiſite for ſaughter, that can have no ſpring but in 
delight, which is the caſe of this young lady. I mull therefore 
contend, that the tears which were ſhed on that occaſion flow'd 
from reaſon and good ſenſe, and that men ought not to be 
laugh'd at for weeping, till we are come to a more clear notion 
of what is to be imputed to the hardneſs of the head, and the 
ſoftneſs of the heart; and I think it was very politely ſaid of 
Mr, Wilks to one who told him there was a General weeping 
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for Indiana, I'll warrant he'll fight ne'er the worſe for that. 
To be apt to give way to the impreſſions of humanity is the 
excellence of a right diſpoſition, and the natural working of a 
well-rorn'd ſpirit. But as I have ſuffer'd by critics who are got 
no farther than to inquire whether they ought to be pleas'd or 
not, I would willingly find them properer matter for their em- 
ployment, and revive here a ſong which was omitted for want 
of a performer, and deſign'd for the entertainment of Indiana; 
Sig. Carbonelli inſtead of it play'd on the fiddle, and it is for 
want of a finger that ſuch advantageous things are ſaid of an 
inſtrument which were deſign'd for a voice. The ſong is the 
diſtreſs of a love · ſick maid, and may be a fit entertainment for 
ſome ſmall critics to examine whether the paſſion is juſt, or the 
diſtreſs male or female. 
From place to place forlorn I go, 
With downcaſt eyes a ſilent ſhade ; ; 
Forbidden to declare my woe; 
To ſpeak, till ſpoken to, afraid. 
My inward pangs, my ſecret grief, 
My ſoft conſenting looks betray : 
He loves, but gives me no relief: 
Why ſpeaks not he who may? 
It remains to fay a word concerning Terence, and I am ex- 
tremely ſurpriz'd to find what Mr. Cibber told me, prove a. 
truth, that what I valued myſelf ſo much upon, the tranſlation 
of him, ſhould be imputed to me as a reproach. Mr. Cibber's 
zeal for the work, his care and application in inſtructing the 
actors, and altering the diſpoſition of the ſcenes, when I was, 
through ſickneſs, unable to cultivate ſuch things myſelf, has 
been a very obliging favour and friendſhip to me. For this rea- 
ſon, I was very hardly perſuaded to throw away Terence's ce- 


lebrated funeral, and take only the bare authority of the young 


man's character, and how I have work'd it into an Engliſhman, 
and made uſe of the ſame circumſtance, of diſcovering a daugh- 
ter, when we leaſt hoped for one, is humbly ſubmitted to the 
leaned reader, 
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* Mr. WELSTED. Spoken by Mr. WIL ks. 


O wia your hearts, and to ſecure your praiſe, 
The comic- writers ſtrive by various ways: 
By ſubtil ſtratagems they act their game, 
And leave untry'd no avenue to fame. 
One writes the. ſpouſe a beating from his wife; 
And ſays, Each ſtroke was copy d from the life. 


Some fix all wit and humour in grimace, 


And make a livelihood of Pinkey's face : 

Here, one gay ſhew and coſtly habits tries, 
Confiding to the judgment of your eyes: 
Another ſmuts his ſcene (a cunning ſhaver) 


Sure of the rakes and of the, wenches favour, 


Oft have theſe arts prevail'd; and one may gueſs, 

If practis'd o'er again, would find ſucceſs. 

But the bold ſage, the poet of to- night, 

By new and deſperate rules refoly'd to write; 

Fain would he give more jult applauſes rife, 

And pleaſe by wit that ſcorns the aids of vice; 

The praiſe he ſeeks, from worthier motives ſprings, 
Such praiſe, as praiſe to thoſe that give, it brings. 

Your aid, moſt humbly ſought, then Britons lend, 
And lib'ral mirth, like lib'ral men, defend: 

No more let ribaldry, with licenſe writ, 

Uſurp the name of eloquence or wit ; 

No more let lawleſs farce uncenſur 0 go, 
The lewd dull gleanings of a Smithfield ſhow. 
Tis yours, with breeding to refine the age, 
To chaſten wit, and moralize the (tage. 

Ye modeſt, wiſe and goud, ye fair, ye brave, 
To- night the champion of your virtues ſave, 
Redeem from long contempt the comic name, 
And judge politely for your country's fame, 
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Humphrey, an old ſervant to 0. 
Daniel, a country boy, ſervant to ? 


Dramatis Perſonac. 


. | 
Sir John Bevil, Mr. Mills. 
Mr. Sealand, Mr, Williams. 
Be vil jun. in love with Indiana, Mr. Booth. 
Myrtle, in love with Lucinda, nk Wilks, 
Cimberton, a coxcomb, r. Griffin. 
Jobe, r. Shepard. 
Tom, ſerrant to Bevil jun. r. Cibber. 
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| ACT l. SCENE 1. 


SCENE, Sir Jonx Bevit's Houſe. 


„* 
wy N 


Enter Sir Joh BEVIL and HUMPHREY. 


| Sir Joan BEVIL. 
| A VE you order'd that I ſhould not be inter- 
H rupted while I am dreſling ? 

Hour. Yes, Sir: I believ'd you had ſomething 
of moment to ſay to me. 

Sir J. BEV. Let me ſee, Humphrey I think it is 
now full forty years ſince I firſt took thee, to be about 
my ſelf. | 
Hour. I thank you, Sir, it has been an eaſy for- 
I. ; ty years; and I have paſs'd 'em without much fick- , 
 * nefs, care, or labour. | 
| Sir J. BEVII. Thou haſt a brave conſtitution ; you 
are a year or two older than I am, ſirrah. 
| HumeH. You have ever been of that mind, Sir. Y 
| Sir J. BEV. You knave, you know it; I took thee, 

for thy gravity and ſobriety, in my wild years. 

HumPH. Ah Sir! our manners were formed from 
our different fartunes, not our different age. Wealth 
} gavea looſe to your youth, and poverty pur a reſtraint 
upon mine, 

Sir J. BEv. Well, Banden you know have been 
a kind maſter to you; I have us'd you, for the inge- 
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nuous nature I obſery'd in you from the beginning 
more like an humble friend than a ſervant. 

Humyn, I humbly beg you'll be fo tender of me 
as to explain your commands, Sir, without any fa. 
ther preparation, 

Sir J. Bev. I'll tell thee then. In the firſt place, | 
this wedding of my ſon's, 1n all probability, [ſhut the 
door | will never be at all. 

Hour. How, Sir! not at all? for what reaſon 
is it carried on in appearance? 
; Sir J. BEV. Honeſt Humphrey, have patience; and 

I'll tell thee all in order, 1 have myſelf, in ſome pan 

of my life, liv'd (indeed) with freedom, but, I hope, 
without reproach: now, I thought liberty wou'd be 
as little injurious to my ſon; therefore, as ſoon as he! 
grew towards man, I indulg'd him in living after hi? 
own manner: I knew not how, otherwiſe to. judge of | 
his inclination ; for what can be concluded from : 
behaviour nder reitraint and fear? But what charms) 
me above all expreſſion is, that my ſon has never, in 
the leaſt action, the moſt diſtant hint or word, valued: 


himſelf upon that great eltate of his mother's, which, [ 


according to our marriage ſettlement, he has had ever 
ſince he came to age, ' 

HumPH. No, Sir; on the contrary, he ſeems afraid 
of appearing to enjoy it, before you or any belonging 
to you lle is as dependant and relign'd to your 
will, as if he had not a farthing but what muſt come 
from your immediate bounty You have ever acted 


| Fike a good and generous father, and he like an obe- | 
dient and grateful fon, 


Sir J. BEV. Nay, his carriage is ſo eaſy to all with | 


whom he converſes, that he is never aſſuming, n never , 
prefers himſelf to others, nor ever is guilty of that 
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rough ſincerity which a man is not called to, and cer- 
tainiy diſobliges molt of his acquaintance ; to be ſhort, 
Humphrey, tus reputation Was ſo fir in the world, 
that old Sealand, the great India merchant, has offer d 
his only daughter, aud foie heireſs to that vaſt eſtate 
of his, as a wite for him; you may be ſute | made no 
difficulties, the match was agrecd on, and this very 
day named tor the edding. 

Humen. What hinders the proceeding ? 

Sir J. Bev. Don't interrupt m2. You know I was 
Jait Fourf lay at the argue ride; my loan you may 
remember, ſoon found u- out —— He Kew hs grand- 
father's hab, winch 1 then wore; and thu it was the 
mode, ia the lat! ag., yet the maſk-1s, you Know, fol- 
low'd us as if we ad been the molt mouitrous nᷣgures 
in that whole «H inbly. | 

lunes. 1 remember indeed a young man rs 
in the habit of a clown, that was particularly troudle- 
fome. | | 

Sir J. BEV. Right He was too much what he 
ſeem'd to be. You remember how impertinently he 
follow d, and terized us, and wou'd know who we weie. 

HompH, I know he has a mind to come into that 


particular. [ 4/ide. 


Sir |. Bev. Ay, be followed us, till the geutleaan 


who led the lady in tne Indian mantle prefcnted that 
gay creature to the ruſtic, and bid him (like Cymoa 
in the fable) grow polite, by failing in love, and let 
that worthy old gentleman alone, meaning me: the 
clown was not re form'd, but rudely perſiſted, and of- 
fered to force off my maſk ; with that the gentleman 
throwing off his own, appeared to be my ſon, and in 
his concern for me, tore off that of the nobleman ; at 
this they ſciz d each other; the company call'd the 
| B 
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guards : and in the ſurpriſe, the lady ſwoon' 1 away : 
upon which my ſon quitted his adverſary, and had 
now no care but of the lady, when raiſing her 
in his arms, Art thou gone, cry d he. for ever for- 
bid it, heav'n! She revives at his known voice, 

and with the moſt f.nuliar tho' modeſt & oeiture 
hangs in ſafety over his ſhoulder weeping, hi is wept as 
in the arms of one before whom ſhe could give her ſelf 
a looſe, were ſhe not under obſervation : while ſhe 
hides her face in his neck, he carefully cunveys her 
from the company. 

Huwen, I have obſerved this accident has 4 elt 
upon you very ſtrongly. 

Sir J. BEV. Her uncommon air, her noble modeſty, 
the dignity of her perſon, and the occaſion it ſelf, drew 
the whole aſſembly together; and I ſoon heard it buzz'd 
about, ſhe was the adopted daughter of a famous ſea- 
officer who had ſerved in France. Now this unex- 
pected and public diſcovery of my ſon's ſo deep con- 
cern for her 

Humen, Was what I ſuppoſe, alarm'd Mr. Sealand, 
in behalf of his daughter, to break off the match. 

Sir J. Bev. Yau are right He came to me yeſter- 
day, and ſaid, he thought himſelf diſengaged from the 
bargain; being credibly informed my fon was already 
marry'd, or worſe, to the lady at the maſquerade, 
I palliated matters, and inſiſted on our agreement; 
but we parted with little leſs than a direct breach be- 


\ tween us. 


 Humea. Well, Sir; and what notice have you taken 
of all this to my young malter ? 

Sir J. BEV. That's what | wanted to debate with 
M have ſaid nothing to him yet ——But look 
you, Humphrey —if there is ſo much in this amour 
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of his, that he demes upon my ſummons to marry, I 
hive cauſe enough to be offended; and then by my 
imuti 2 upon his marrying to day, I ſhall know how 
far h> 1s engaged to this lady in maſquerade, and 
from thenge only thall be able to take my meaſures: 
in the mean time 1 would have you find*out how far 
that rogue his man is let into his ſ-cret—He, I know, 
will play tricks as much to croſs me, as to ſerve his 


Huwpn. Why do you think fo of him, Sir? I be- 
lieve he is no worle than 1 was for you, at your ſon's 
age. 

Sir J. Bev. 1 ſce it in the raſcal's looks. But I have 
dweit on theſe things too long; 1'll go to my fon im- 
mediately, and while I'm gone, your part is to con- 
viace his rogue Tom that I am in earneſt. I'll leave 
him to you. Exit Sir John Bevil. 

Hume, Well, cho' this father and ſon live as well 
together as poſſible, yet their fear of giving each other 
pain, is attended with conſtant mutual uneaſineſs. I'm 
ſare | hive enough to do to be honeſt, and yet keep 
well with them both: but they know I love em, and 
that makes the taſk Jeſs painful however - Oh! 
hete's the prince of poor coxcombs, the repreſenta- 
tive of all the better fed than taught. tio! ho! 
Tom, whither fo gay and fo airy this morning ? 

| Enter Tou, /inging. | 

Tom. Sir, we ſervants of ſingle gentlemen are ano- 
ther kind of people than your domeltic orcinary drud- 
ges that do buſineſs: we are rais'd above you: the 
plealures of board wages, tavern-dianers, and many 

a clear gain ; vails, alas! you never heard or dreamt 

of. . 

Hour. Thou haſt follies and vices enough for a 
* 
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man of ten thouſaud a year, tho''tis but as t' other 
day that i ſent for you to town, to put you into Mr. 
Sealand's f.mily, that you might learn a little before 
] put you to my young maſter, who is too gentle for 


training ſuch a rude thing as you were into proper obe- 


dicace — You then pulled ff your hat to every one 
you met in the {treet, lis e a bathful great auk ward cub 
as you Ware. bu! yuur great 0+ke', cudgel when you 
were a buoby, becanic you much better than that dang- 
ling ſtick at your button now you are a top. That's 
fit for nothing, except it hangs there to be ready tor 
your malter's hand when you are impertinent 
Tom. Uncle Humphrey, you ki.ow my matter ſcorns 
to ſtrike bis fervapts, You tlk as if the worle was 
now. juſt as it was when my ola maler and you were 
in your euch — when vou went to dinner becaule it 
was ſo much a clock, when the great blow was given 
in the hall at the pentrey-goor, ard all the family 
came out of their holes in ſuch ſtrange dreſſt s and for- 


mal faces as you lee in the pictuies in our long gallery 
in the country. | 


HumpPH. \\ hy you wild rogue! 

Tom. You could not fell to your dinner till a formal 
fellow in a b ack gown {10 f.mething over the meat, 
as if the cook had not made it ready enough. 


Hon. Sirrah, who do you prate after ' —deſpiſ- 


ing men of ſacred characters I hope you never heard 
my good young maſter talk ſo like a profligate 


Tom. Sir, 1 {ay you put upon me, when 1 ff: ſt came 


to town, about being orderly, and the doctrine of 
wearing ſhams to make linen Jait clean a fortnight, 
keeping my clothes freſh, and wearing a fiock within 
doors 


Hump, Sirrah, I gave you thoſe I ſſons, becauſe I 


_ om a *% 4 . 


P as 


1. 
ſuppos'd a 


din d at N 
you might 


gang youu 


and taver 


Vagalte- 
TON. 

nöiſe and 

weil fed, 


that we i 


: 


to be fol 
HUMP 
be1n g e. 
order, 1' 
ns of 
TN. 
havpy | 
You we 


} pleafurc 


lac'd cc 
paity C 
haie a 
ties. r 
lew'd t 
maiter 
Hour 
Ton 
eſt dig 
ed Ch 
men 
of Re 
ken h 
Gus 


r as more tr . 


THF CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 13 


ſuppos'd at that time your maſter and you might have 
dind at home every day. and coſt you nothing; then 
you might have made a good {.mily ſervant. But the- 
gang you have frequented ſince at chiculate houſes 


1 tverns, in a continual ound of noiſe and extra- 


vage 

Tow. | don't know what you heavy inmates call 
noiſe and extravagance: ut we geatlemen, who are 
weil ted, and cut a figure, Sir, think it a fine life, and 


that we mutt ve very pretty follows who are kept only 


to be looked at. 


HuMPH, Very well, Sir, hope the faſhion of 
being lewd ant extravagant, deſpiſing of decency and 
order, is almoſt at an end, ſince it is artived at per- 
01 ns of y Ui 992 ty. 

Ton. Matter Hun: uphrey, Ha! ha! you were an un- 
happy lad to be ſeut up to town in luch queer days as 
van were : why now, Sir, the lacquies are the men of 
pleaſure ef the age: the top gamelters; and many a 
lac'd co:t about tuwn have lad their education in our 
party coiour'd regiment, We are falſe lovers; 
have a taſle of mulic, poetry, billet-doux, dreſs, poli- 
tics. ruin demſels; and when we are weary of this 
lewd town, and have a mind to take up, whip into our 
maiters wigs and linen, and marry fortunss. 

Hnr. Hey day! 

Tou. Nav, Sir, our order is carry'd up to the high- 
eſt dig ius and diſtindions: ſtep but into the Paint- 
ed Chamber —and by our titles you'd take us all for 
men of quality then again come down to the Court 
of Requeitz, and you fhall fee us all laying our bro- 
ken heads togsther for the good of the nation: and 
Ucugh WE never carry a queltion ace Contr adicentes 
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yet this | can ſay with a fate conſcience, (and I ift 
every gentleman of our cloth could Jay lis hind upon 
his he-rt and ſav the ſame) that | never took ſo much 
as a lingle mug of beer for my vote in all my lite, 


Hume. Sirrah, there is no enduring your extrava-: 


gince; 11] hear you prate no longer. | wanted to tee 
yon, to er.quire mow things go with your matter, ay 
far as you underitaad them; | ſuppoſe lie krows he is 
to be married to- 8 V. 


Tom, Ay, Sir, he knows it, and is I:ef das pay ay 


the ſun; but, between you and |, my dear. he has a 
very heavy heart under ail that paicty, As ſoon as he 
was Grels'd | rtetir'd, but overhgatd him ſizh in the 
molt heavy marner. He walked thoughttuliy to ard 
fro in the 100m, then went into his cloſet; whe: he 


came out, he give me this tor his mitreſs, whoſe. 


maid you know —— 
Humyn. ls palhonately fond of your fine perſon. 
Tom. The poor ſoul is fo tender, and loves to hear 
me talk of the world, and the plays, opera's, and ri- 


dotto's for the winter: the parks and bclifize, for our 


ſummer diverſions; and Lard! ſiys the, you are fo 
wild—but you have a world of humour. 
HumPH. Coxcomb! Well, but why don't vou run 


with your maltcr's letter to Mrs. Lucinda, as he or- 


der'd you? 

Tom. Becauſe Mrs. Lucinda is not ſo eaſily come 
at as you think for. 

Hume#. Not eaſily come at? W by Sirrah, are not 
her father and my old maſter agreed that the and Mr. 
Beril are to be one fleſh befure to morrow morning! 

Tom. It's no matter for that; her mother, it ſeems, 
Mrs, Sealand, has not agreed to it: and you mult know, 
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Mr. Humphrey, that in that family the gray mare is 
the bsttor horte. 

lumen. What doſt thou mean ? 

Tow In one word, Mrs. Scaland pretends to have 
a will of her own, and has provided a relation of hers, 
a ſtiff. arch d pd! boſopher, and a wiſe tool for het 
daughter; four which reaſon for thele ten diys palt, 
ſhe as [uffer' no meſſage ror Ietier from my mailer 
to come ner her. | 

loup. And where had you this intelligence ? 

Tom. From a fooltih ſond ſoul that can Keep no- 
thing from me One that would deliver this lets 
tr too, if che is rightly manag d. 

nenen. What! her pretty hand-maid, Mrs, Phil- 
lis 

Tom, Eren ſhe, sir; this is the very hour, you 
know, {he uſually comes hither, under a pretence of 
a viſit to your houſe keeper forſooth, but in reality 
to have a glance at | 

Funn. Your facet face, I warrant you, 

Tom. Nothing elſe 1a nature; you muſt know, 1 
love to fret, and play with the little wanton. 

tiumPH. Play ien the little wanton! What will 
this world come to! 


Tom. I met her Wen morning, in a new manteau 


and petticoat, not a bit the worſe for her Jady's wear- 
ing: and {he has alwa ys new thoughis and new al's 
then the never tails to {teaitume 
glance or geſture from every vilitant at their houſe ; 
and is indeed the whole town of coquets at fecond 
hand. But here ine comes; in ove motion ſhe peaks 
and deſcribes herſelf better than all the v Fords in the 
world can, 


 Humen, Then 1 hope, dear Sir, when your own 


* 


— —äÜ4ů62— — 


US Lov ERS. 


e lv goud as to mind your 


! 


alluir is over, you Wwiil L 
matter's with her. 

Tom. Dear Humphrey, you know my maſter js 
my friend, and thoſe are pœople | never forget. 

HumPH. Saucinels cit! but [I] leave you to do 
your beit for him. Ext, | 

Enter PHILL1S, 

Part. Oh, Mr. 1 homas, is Mrs. Sugar key at 
home * Lard, one is almo't aſham d to paſs along 4 
the {treets. Ihe town is quite empty, an4 no body of| 
failion left in it; and the ordinary people do lo ſtare : 


7 


to ſce any thing (dreſs d like a woman of condition) 
as it were on the ſame tloor with chem, peſs by. Alas!“ 
Alas! it is a ſad thing to walk. O fortune! fortune!“ 

Tom. What! a fad thing to walk? W hy, madam | 
Phillis, do you with your felt lame? 

Phil. No, „r. om, but | with I were generally 
carry'd in a coach or char, aud of a fortune neither 
to ſtand nor go, but to totter, or ſlide, to be ſhorts | 
lighted, or ſtare, ta fer in the face, to lock dillant, 
to obſerve, to ove: look, yet all become me; and, if ; 
I was rich, 1 could twire and loil as well as the belt 
of them. Oh Yom! Tom! is it not a pity that you 
ſhould be ſo great a coxcomb, aud 1 fo greet a coquet, 
and yet be ſach pour devils as we ate? 

Ton. Mrs. Phillis, I am your humble ſervant for 
that | | 

Pa:t. Yes, Mr, Thomas, I know how much you 
are my humble {-rvant, and know what you 1-id to 
Mrs. Judy, upon ſeeing her in one of het lady's cat 
manteaus; That any one would have thought her the 
lady, and that the had ordered the other to wear it 
till it fat eaſy—for now only it was becoming to 
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a habit. This you ſaid, after ſome body or other, 
Oh, Tom! Tom! thou art as falfe and as baſe, as 
the beſt gentleman of them all: but. you wretch, talk 
to me no more on the old odious ſubject Don't, I 
ſay. | SY 8 
Tom. I know not how to reſiſt your commands, 
madam. [ In a ſabmiſſive tone retiring, 

Part. Commands about parting are grown mighty 
eaſy to you of late. | 

Tor. O, | have her; | Have nettled and put her 
into the right temper to be wronght upon, and ſet a 
prating [.47.fs ]J— Why truly, to be plain with you, 


Mrs Phillis, I can take little comfort of late in fre- 


quenting your houſe ? 
Puli. Pray, Mr. Thomas, what is it all of a ſud- 
dep .fiends your nicety at our houie. _ 


Tou. Idon't care to ſpeak particulars, but I diſ- 
like the whole, 


Pull. 1 thank you, Sir, I am a part of that whole. 

Tom. Miſtake me not, good Phillis, 

PHIL, Good Phillis! Saucy enough. But how- 
ever | 

Tom. I fag, it is. that thou art a part, which gives 
me pain for the diſpoſition of the whole. You mult 
know, Madam, to be ſerious, l am a man, at the bot- 
tom, of prodigious nice honour. You are too much 
expos'd io company at your houſe: to be plain, 1 
don't like ſo many, that would be your miltreſs's lo- 


vers, whiſpering to you. 


PHiL, Don't thiak to put that upon me. You ſay 


this, bec1uſe I wrung you to the heart, when ! touch d 


your guilty conſcience about Judy. 


Tom. Ah Fnillis! Phillis! if you but Knew * 


heart! 
0 


Oe ee eo — 
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Pur. 1 know too much on't. 

Tou. Nay then, poor Criſpo's fate and mire are 
one—Therefore give me leave to ſay, or ting at Icaſt, 
as he does upon the ſame occaſion 

Se v-d.tte, &c. © firgs ] 

Pair. What, do you think I'm to be fob'd off with 
a ſong? I don't quei ion but you have ſung the lame 
to rs, Judy too. 

Tom. Don't diſparage your charms, good Phillis, 
with jealouſy of ſo worthleſs an object; beſides, the 
is a poor hutley, and if you doubt the ſincerity of my 
love, you will allow me true to my intereſt. You are 
a fortune, Phillis —— 

PL. What would the fop be at now? In good time 
indeed, you ſhall be ſetting up for a fortune! 

Tom. Dear Mrs. Phillis, you have ſuch a ſpirit that 
we ſhall never be dull in marriage, when we come to- 
gether, But 1 tell you, you are a fortune, and you have 
an eſtate in my hands. ¶ He pulls out a pur ſe, ſhe eyes it. 

PI. What pretence have 1 to what is in your 
hands, Mr. Tom ? 

Tom. As thus: there are hours, you know, when a 
lady is neither pleas'd or diſpleas'd, neither ſick or 


well, when ſhe lolls or loiters, when ſhe's without de- 
fires, from having more of every thing than he knows 


what to do with, 

Part. Well, what then? 

Tou. When the has not life „ to keep her 
bright eyes quite open to look at her on dear 1 image 
in the glaſs. 

PHIL. Explain thyſelf. and don t de ſo fond of thy 
Own prating. 
| Fon. There are alſo proſperous and good natur'd 
moments, as when a knot or a patch is s happily fix dz 
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when the complexion particularly flouriſhes. 
PH1L., Well, what then? I have not patience! 
Tom. Why then or on the like occaſions- 
we ſervants who have ſkill to know how to time buſi- 
neſs, ſee when ſuch a pretty folded thing as this [ he 
a letter] may be preſented, laid, or dropp'd, as beſt 
ſuits the preſent humour. And, madam, becauſe it is 


a long weariſome journey to run through all the ſeveral, 


{tig-s of a lady's temper, my,matiter, who is the moſt 


_ reaſonable man in the world, preſents you this to bear 


your charges on the road, | [2 
[Gives her the fur ſe, 
Part, Now you think me a corrupt huiley. 
Tou. Oh hie, | only think you'll take the letter. 
Pit. Nav, | know you do. but | know my own in- 
nocence ; I take it for my miltreſs's ſake, 
Tom. I know it, my pretty one, I know it. 


PHiL. Yes, I ſiy I do it becauſe I would not have 


my miſtreſs deluded by one who gives no proof of his 
paſſion; but I'll talk more of this, as you ſee me on 
my way home—No, Tom, I aſſure thee, I take this 
traſh of thy maſter's not for the value of the thing, 
but as it convinces me he has a true reſpect for my 
miſtreſs. I remember a verſe to the purpoſe. 

They may be falſe who Janguiſh and complain, 

But they who part with money never feign. [| £xt. 


SCENE II. 


! 9 . 5 - 
BEVIL jumor's lodgingt. 


BEvi1L junior, reading. 
Bey, jun. Theſe moral writers practiſe virtue after 


death : this charmiag viſion of Mirza ! ſuch an author 
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conſulted in a morning, ſets the ſpirit for the viciſſi. 
tudes of the day, better than the glaſs does a man's 
perion.; but what a day have I to go thro'! to put on 
an eaſy look with an aking heart. It this lady my 
father urges me to marry ſhould not refuſe me, my di- 
lemma is unſupportable. But why ſhould ] fear it? is 
not the in equal diſtreſs with me: has not the letter, 
I have ſent her this morning, confeſt my inclination to 
another? Nay, have 1 not moral aſſurances of her en- 
gagements too, to my friend Myrtle ? It's impultible 
but the mutt give in to it. for, ſure to be deny'd is a 
favour any man may pretend to. It muſt be fo 
well then, with the aſſurance of being rejected, I 
think 1 may conlidently ſay to my father, 1 am ready 
to marry her— | hen let me reſolve upon (what J am 
not very good at, thu it is) an honeſt Ciiiimulation, 
Enter Ton. 

Tom, Sir John Bevil, Sir, is in the r-xt room. 

Bx v. jun. Dunce! M hy did you not bring him in? 

TV. I told him, Sir, vou were in your cloſer. 

BEV. jun 1 thought you had known, dir, it was 
my duty t to lee my father any where, 

[Going himſelf to the door. 

Tom. The devil's in my maſter ! he has always more 

wit than | have. [ Afade. 
B vil Jun. introducing Sir Joux. 

BEV jun. Sir, you are the moſt gallant, the moſt 
complaiſant of all parents Sure tis not a compliment 
to {ay theſe lodgings are yours— * by wou'd you not 
walk in, Sir ? 

Sir J. BEV. I was loth to interrupt you ur ſealon- 
ably on your wedding-day. 

Bev. jun. One to whom I am beholden for my 
birth-day, miglit have uſed leſs ceremony. 
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Sir J. BEV. Well, ſon, I have intelligence you have 
writ to your miſtreſs this morning: it would pleaſe 
my curiolity to know the contents of a wedding-day 
letter; for courtſhip mult then be over, 

Bev. jun. I aſſure you, Sir, there was no inſolence 
in it, upon the proſpect of ſuch a vaſt fortune's being 
added to our family; but much acknowledgment of 
the lady's greater deſert. 

dir. J. Bev. But, dear Jack, are you in earneſt in 
all this? And will you really marry her? 

Buy, jun. Did 1 ever diſobey auy command of 
yours, Sir? nay, any inclination that | law you bent 
upon? 


Sir J. Bev, Why, I can't ſay you have, ſon; but 


methinks in this whole buſineſs, you have not been fo 
warm as I could have wiſh d you: you have viſited her, 
it is true, but you have not been particular. Every 


one knows you can {:y and do as handſome things as 


any man; but yor have done nothing, but liv din the 
general; been complaiſant only. 

Bev. jun. As 1 am ever prepar'd to marry if you 
bid me, ſo I am ready to let it alone if you will have 
me. [Humphrey evters unabſerv d. 

Sir J. BEV. Look you there now ! why what | am 
I to thick of this ſo ablolute and fo inditerent reſig- 
Nawon ? | | | 

Buy jun. Think? that J am ſtill, your ſon, Sir, — 
Sit, — you have been married, and 1 have not, 
you have, Sir, found the inconvenicnce there 1s, when 
a man weds with too much love in his head. I have 


been told. ir, that at the time you married, you made 
here was challeng- 


a mighiy buſtle on the occaſion. | 
ing and fighting, ſcaling walls——— locking up the 
laiy and the gallant under an arreſt for fear of 


And 
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killing all his rivals Now, Sir, | ſuppoſe you har. 

ing found the ill conſequences of theſe ſtrong paſſiom 

and prejudices, in preterence of one woman to ano 

ther, in caſe of a man's becoming a widower, — 
Sir] Bey, How is this! 

Bev. jun. I ſay, Sir, experience has made you 
wiſer in your care of me—-for, Sir, ſince you loſt my 
dear mother, your time has been ſo heavy, ſo lonely, 
and ſo taſtleſs, that you are ſo good as to guard me} 
agaialt the like unhappineſs, by marrying me pruden-} 
tially by way of bargain and ſale. For, as you well 
judge, a woman that is eſpous'd for a fortune, is vet i 
better bargain, if ſhe dies; for then a man ſtill enjoys] 

what he did marry, the money; and is diſencumber'd! 
of what he did not marry, the woman, | 

Sir J. BEV. But pray, Sir, do you think Lucindz 
then a woman of ſuch little merit? | 

BEV. jun. Pardon me, Sir, I don't carry it ſo far 
neither; I am rather afraid I ſhall like her too well; 
ſhe has, for one of her fortune, a great many needleſs 
and ſuperfluous good qualities. | 

Sir J. BEV. I am afraid, ſon, there is ſomething 
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| 


this raillery. 


ſed and ready, you ſce I am. I ſuppoſe the lawyers 


are ready too. , 
Hu PH, This may grow warm, if 1 don't interpoſe, 


AV ide. 
Sir, Mr, Sealand i is at the coffee · houſe, and has ſent 
to ſpeak with you. 


Sir J. BEV. Oh! that's well! Then I warrant the : 
Son, you'll be in the way, you | 


— 
— 22 — 


— wage 
7 * ——— — 
— — — 


lawyers are ready. 


lay 7 


— — 8 


— —— — 


——— _— 
— RI 
- 


don't fee yet, ſomething that's ſmother'd under all 


Bey. jun. Not in the leaſt, Sir: if the lady is dreſ- | 


1 

Be v. ji 
00 to Mr. 
Wait Your 
Sir ] | 
ſo vain, 1 
Biry- 
me ſo ine 
HUN 
readineſ: 


Bev. 
Hun 
Sir J. 
early. 
Bey v 
late to 
pride a 
arms: 
future, 
call a c 
Sir 
is a me 
people 
leave t 
his co 
BE 
tient 
Sir 
you c 
Ther 
when 
I've 
matc 
H 


Ou hay. 
paſſiom 


tO ang 


de you 
loſt my 


lonely, 


ard me} 
Truden-} 
ou well 


is yet 4 
enjoys 


mber d 


ucindz 


ſo fo 
well; 


eedleſs 


hing 1 


ler all? 


; dref- © 


wyers | 


{ ſo vain, if he ſces 


| 2 


wait your leiſure. 


— 


rpoſe, 
Ajide. 
s ſent 


nt the 
, you | 


early, 


THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 23 


BE v. jun. If you pleaſe, Sir, III take a chair, and 
o to Mr. Sealand's, where the young lady and I will 


Sir ] BEV. By no means—The old fellow will be 


B. y jun. Ay— But the young lady, Sir, will think 
me ſo indifferent 
Humen. Ay—there you are right—preſs your 
readinels to go to the bride—he won't let you, 

[ Aide ts Bevil jun. 

Bev. jun. Are you ſure of that? ¶ 4/ide to Hum, 

Humen. How he likes being prevented. [ 4/ide, 

Sir J. BEV. No, no: you are an nour or two too 
[ Looking on his watch. 

Bev. jun. Vou'll allow me, Sir, to think it too 
late to viſit a beautiful, virtuous young woman, in the 
pride and bloom of life; ready to give herſelf to my 
arms: and to place her happineſs or miſery, for the 
future, in being agreeable or diſpleaſing to me, is a— 
call a chair. 

Sir J. Bev. No, no, no, dear Jack; this Sealand 
is a moody, old fellow: there's no dealing with ſome 
people, but by managing with indifference. We muſt 
leave to him the conduct of this day, It t is the laſt of 
his commanding his dau ghter. 

BE v. jun. Sir, he can't take it ill, that C am 20280 
tient to be hers. 

Sir J. BEV. Pray let me govern in this matter: 
you can't tell how humourſome old fellows are: — 
There's no offering reaſon td ſome of em, eſpecially 
when they are rich—lf my ſo ſhould ſee him, before 
I've brought old Sealand into better temper, the 
match would be impracticable. [ A/ide. 

Hunen, Pray, Sir, let me beg you to let Mr. Be- 


take whomſoever he pleaſes. 


J 
1 
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vil go.—See whethcr he will or not. [de to $; 
John. ] "Then to Bev | Pray, Sir, command your. 
ſcif. fince you ſee my malter is e it is betty 
you ſhould not go. | 
PEV. jun. My father commands me, as to the oh 
jet of my afſeQions: but I hope he will not, as to} 
the warmth and height of chem. 5 
Sir J. Bev. So! I mult even leave things as | 
found them: and in the meantime, at leait, keep oli 
Sealand ont of his ſight. Well, fon, I'll go myſell 
and take orders in your aflair.— Vou'll be in the way, 
I ſuppoſe, if I ſend to you. -l leave your old friend 
with you——Eumphrey don't let him ſtir, d'ye 


3 Og 


| 


| Exit ties John. 
Hump, I have a ſid time on't, Sir, between you 
and my maitzr—! {ce you are unwilling, and I know} 


hear : your ſervant, your {crvant, | 


his violent inclinations for the match - mult berray} 
ard yet deceive you boch, for your common 


neither, 
good. 


Hcav'n grant a good end of this matter: 


but there is a lady, Sir, that gives your father much 


trouble and forrow, — You'll pardon me. 


Bev. jun, Humphrey, | know thou art a friend to 


both; and in that confidence, I dare tell thee—— 
That lady—1s a woman of honour and virtue. You | 
may aſſure yourſelf, I never will marry without my 


father's conſent: but give me leave to ſay too, this 
declaration does not come up to a promiſe, that I will 


Hum?n. Come Sir, I wholly underſtand you: you 
would engage my ſervices to free you from this wo- 
man, whom my malter intends you, to make way, in 


4 
time, for the woman you have really a mind to. 
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been an uſeful friend to my father, and myſelf ; I beg 
you continue your good offices, and dou't Jet us come 
to the neceſſiiy of a diſpute ; for it we ihould diſpute, 
I malt either part with mote than 285 or loſe the beit 
of fathers. 

Humea, My dear maſter, were [ but worthy to 


C know this ſecret that ſo near concerns you, my life, 


my all thould be engag'd tu.ſerve you. Thus, Sir, 
1 dare promiſe, that 1 am bure | will and can be ſe- 
cret: your trult, at worſt, but leaves you where you 
were; and it I cannot ſjrve you, I will at once be 
plain, and tell you fo... 

BEV. jun. That's wil I aſk : thou haſt made it now 
my intereſt to trulh thee Be patient thes, 8 and hear 
the {tory of my Rcart. 

HumPa. Lam all attention, Sir. 

Be v jun. You may rememoer, Humphrey, that 1a 
my lalt travels, my father grew unealy at my mak- 
ing ſo long a ſtay at Toulon. 

Humen. lremember it; he was appreheolive ſome 
woman had lain hold of you. 

Bev jun. His fears were juſt ; for there I firſt ſaw 
this lady: the is of Englith biith : her father's name 
was Danvers, a younger brother of an ancieut family, 
and originally an eminent merchaut of Briſtol; who 
upon repeated misfortunes, was reduced to go private- 


ly to the Indies. la this retreat Providence again grew 


favourable to his induſtry, and in ſix years time, re- 
ſtored him to his former fortunes: on this he ſent 
directions over, that his wife and little family ſhould 
follow him to the Indies His wife, impatient to obey 
ſuch welcome orders, would not wait the leiſure of a 
convoy, but took the firit occaſion of a liogle ſhip, 


and with her huſband's liiter only, and this daugater, 


D 
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then ſcarce ſeven year's old, undertook the fatal voy- 
age: for here, poor creature, ſhe loſt her liberty, and 
lite ; ſhe, and her family, with all they had, were un- 
fortunately taken by a privateer from Toulon. Being 
thus made a priſoner, though, as ſuch, not ill treated, 
yet the fright, the ſhock, and cruel diſappointment, 
ſeiz'd with ſuch violence upon her unhealthy frame, 
ſhe licken'd, pin d. and died at ſea. 

HumreHn. Poor ſoul! O the helpleſs infant! 

Bev. Her liſter yet ſurviv'd, and had the care of 
her: the captain too prov'd to have humanity, and 
became a father to her ; for having himſelf married an 
Eogliſh woman, and being childleſs, he brought home 
Into Toulon this her little country- woman; preſent- 
ing her, with all her dead mother's moveables of va - 
lue to his wife, to be educated as his own adopted 
daughter. 

Humen. Fortune here ſeem'd, again to ſmile on her, 

BEv. Only to make her frowns more terrible : for, 
in this height of fortune, this captain too, ber bene · 
factor, unfortunately was kill'd at ſea, and dying in- 
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teſtate, his eſtate fell wholly to an advocate his bro- 


ther, who coming ſoon to take poſſeſſion, there found 
(among his other riches) this blooming virgin, at his | 
mercy... | 
Hun. He durſt not ſure abuſe his power ! | 
Bev. jun. No wonder if his pamper'd blood was 
fired at the fight of her—in ſhort, he lov'd; but when} 
all arts and gentle means had fail'd to move, he offer 
too his menaces 1n vain, denouncing vengeance on her 
cruelty ; demanding her to account for all her maia- 
tenance, from her childhood; ſeiz'd on her little for · 
tune, as his own inheritance, and was dragging het 


by violence to priſon; when Providence at the inſtant | 
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cret lady, or hers for you, that gives you this aver- 
tic in my anſwer, than in all the reſt of my ſtory: for 


in all my acquaintance, and utmoit privacies with her, 
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interpoſed, and ſent me, by miracle, to relieve her. 
HumPH. was Providence indeed; but, pray Sir, 
after all this trouble, how came this lady art laſt to 
England? 
Br v. jun. The diſappointed advocate, finding ſhe 


ſcended to a compoſition ; which l, without her know- 
ledge, ſecretly diſcharg'd. 
HumPH, | hat generous concealment made the 0- 


Bev. jun. Having thus obtain'd her liberty, I pre- 
vail'd, not without ſome difficulty, to ſce her ſafe to 
England ; where no ſooner arriv'd, but my father, jea- 
loos of my being imprudently engaged, immediately 
propoſed this other fatal match that hangs upon my 
quiet. 

Hunrpu. I gad, Sir, you are e fix'd 
upon this lady. 

Bev. jun. As my vital life dwells in my heart— 
and yet you ſce what t do to pleaſe my father: 
walk in this pageantry of dreſs, this ſplendid covering 
of ſorrow But, Humphrey, you have your leſſon. 

HumeH. Now, Sir, I have but one material gone: 


Bev. jun. Aſk it freely. 
Humen, Is it, then, your own paſſion for this ſe- 


ſion to the match your father has propoſed you? 
Bev jun, L ſhall appear, Humphrey, more roman- 


though I dote on her to death, and have no little rea- 
ſon to believe the has the ſame thoughts for me; yet 


I never once directly told her, that I loved. 
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Humren, How was it poſſible to avoid it? 

Bev. jun, My tender obligations to my father have 
laid fo inviolable a reſtraint upon my conduct that till 
I have his corſent to ſpeak, I am determin'd, on that 
ſubject, to be dumb for ever— 

Hume, Well Sir, to your praiſe be it ſpoken, you 
are certainly the molt unfalh: ou able lover in Great- 
Britain. 


Enter Tou. 


Tom. Sir, Mr. Myrtle's at the next door, and if | 


you are at leiſure, will be glad to wait on you. 

Bev. jun. Whenever he pleaſes —— hold, Tom, 
did you receive no anſwer to my letter? 

Tom. Sir. I was dehred to call again; for I was 


told, her mother would not let her be out of her ſight; 


but about an hour hence, Mrs, Ä {aid I ſhould 
have one. 


BE v. jun. Very well. 

Hume, Sir, I will take another opportunity: 
the mean time, I only think it proper to tell you, ha 
from a ſecret I know, you may appear to your father 
as forward as you pleaſe, to marry Lucinda, without 
the leaſt hazard of its coming to a concluſion—Sir, 


your molt obedient ſervant. 


Bev. jun. Honeſt Humphrey, continue but my 
friend, in this exigence, and you {hall always find me 
yours. Eat Humph, 
I long to hear bow my letter has ſucceeded with Lu- 
cinda——-but I think, it cannot fail: for, at worſt, 
were it poſſible ſhe could take it ill, her reſentment 


of my indifference may as probably occaſion a delay 


as her taking it right. Poor Myrtle, what terrors 
mult he be in all this while! Since he knows ſhe 


is offer'd to me, and refuſed to him, there is no con- 
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verſing or taking any meaſures with him, for his own 
ſervice. But I ought to bear with my friend, and 
uſe him as one in adverſity; 

All his diſquietudes by my own [ prove. 
The greateſt grief's perplexity in love. 


Excunt. 


ACT. u. .S$CENREL 


Scent Continues. 
Enter BEV1L jun. and Tom. 


Ton. 
IR, Mr. Myrtle. 

Bev. jun. Very well,—-do you ſtep again, md 

wait for an anſwer to my letter. 

Enter MYRTLE. 
BE v. jun. Well Charles, why ſo much care in is thy 
countenance? ls there any thing in the world de- 
ſerves it? You, who uſed to be ſo gay, ſo open, fo 


. vacant ! 


Mvar. I think we have of late changed complexi- 
ons. You, who uſed to be much the graver man, are 
now all air in your behaviour But the cauſe of my 
concern, may, for ought I know, be the ſame object 
that gives you all this ſatis faction. In a word, I am 
told that you are this very day (and your dreſs con- 
firms me in it) to be married to Lucinda. 

BAV. jun. You are not milinform'd. ——Nay, put 
not on the terrors of a rival, *till you hear me out, I 
ſhall diſoblige the beſt of fathers, If I don't ſeem rea- 
dy to marry Lucinda; and you know I have ever told 
you, you might make uſe of my ſecret reſolution ne- 


ver to marry her, for your own ſervice, as you pleaſe, 
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But I am now driven to the extremity of immediately 


refuſing, or complying, unleſs you help me to eſcape 
the match. 


fortune are below your acceptance. 
you call it! 

BEV jun. Dear Sir, do you v iſh ] ſhould deſire the 
match? 

Mvar. No- hut ſuch is my humourous ard ſick. 
ly ſtate of mind, ſince it has been able to relith no- 
thing but Lucinda that tho' I mult owe my happineſſ 
to your averſion to this marriage, I can't bear to hear 
her ipoken of with levity or unconcern. 

Bev. jun, Paidon me, Sir. 1 ſhall tranſgreſs that 
way no more, She has underſtanding, beauty, thape, 
complexion, wit- 
Mrxr. Nay, dear Bevil, don't ſpeak of her as if 
you loved her, neither. 

BEV. jun. Why then, to give you caſe at once, 
though I allow Lucinda to have good ſenſe, wit, beau- 
ty and virtue; 
| lities appear to me more amiable than in her. 

Mvar. There you ſpoke like a reaſonable and 
good natured friend. When you acknowledge her 
merit, and own your prepoſſeſhon for another, at once, 
| You gratify my fondneſs, and cure my jealouſy. 


Eſcaping, do 
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I know another, in whom theſe qua- | 


BEV. jun. But all this while you take no notice, | 
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in him, that he will examine the limbs of his miſtreſs 
with the caution of a jockey, and pays no more com- 
| pliment to her perſonal Chai ms, than if ſhe were a 


mere breeding animal. | 
BE v. jun. Are you ſure that is not affected? I have 


| known ſome women ſooner {ct on fire by that fort of 


negligence, than by | 
Mrar. No, no; hang him, the rogue has no art, 

it is pure ſimple inſolence and ſtupidity. 

Bev. jun. Yet, with all this, 1 don't take him for 

a fool. | 
MyzrT. I own the man is not a natural; he has 8 


very quick ſenſe, though very flow underſtanding. — 


He ſays indeed many things, that want only the cir» 
cumſtances of time and place to be very juſt and a- 
greeable. = 5 
Bev. jun. Well, you may be ſure of me, if you 
can diſappoint him; but my intelligence ſays, the mo- 


ther has actually ſent for the conveyancer to draw ar- 


ticles for his marriage with Lucinda; though thoſe 
for mine with her, are, by her father's orders, ready 
for ſigning : but it ſeems ſhe has not thought fit to con- 
ſult either him or his daughter in the matter. 
Mvar. Plhaw! A poor troubleſome woman 
Neither Lucinda nor her father will ever be brought 
to comply with it. beſides. I am ſure Cin berton 
can make no ſettlement upon her, without the con- 


currence of his great uncle Sir Geoffry in the welt. 


Bev. jun. Well Sir, and | can tell you, that's the 
very point that is now laid before her council; to 
know whether a firm ſettlement can be made, with» 
out this uncle's actual joining in it. Now pray con- 
ſider, Sir, when my affair with Lucinda comes, as it 
ſoon mult, to an open rupture, how ate you ſure that 
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Cimberton's fortune may not then tempt her father 


too, to hear his propoſals : 
MyY&T., T here you are right indeed, that muſt be 


provided againſt —— Do you know who are her coun- 
ſel ? | 


Bev. jun. Yes, for your ſervice I have found out 


that too, they are ſerjcant Bramble, and old Target— 
by the way, they are neither of 'em known ia the fa- 


mily; now I was thinking why you might not puta | 


couple of falſe counſel upon her, todelay and confound 
matters a little 


Mvar. As how pray? 


BEV. jun. Why, can't you ſlip on a blag wie and 
2 gown, and be old Bramble yourſelf? 


Mrar. Ha! I don't diſlike it but what ſhall I do | 


for a brother in the caſe ? 


Bev. jun. What think you of my fellow, Tom? | 


the rogue's intelligent, and is a good mimic; all his 
part will be but to ſtutter heartily, for that's old Tar- 
get's caſe — Nay, it would be an immoral thing to 
mock him, were it not that his impertinence 1s the oc- 
caſion of its breaking out to that degree 
duct of the ſcene will chiefly lie upon you. 


Myer. U like it of all things; if you'll ſend Tom | 


to my chambers, I will give him fall inſtructions: this 
will certainly give me occaſion to raile difficulties, to 


puzzle, or confound her project for a while, at leaſt, 


fo far we are 
and now, Charles, your apprehenſion of 


Bev. jun. I'll warrant you ſuccsſs: 


my marrying her, is all you have to get over. 
MyrT. Dear Bevil! though 1 know you are my 
friend, yet when J abſtract myſelf from my own inte- 


belides. it may probably let you | 
Into the bottom of her whole deſign againſt you. 


the con- 
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reſt in the thing, 1 know no objection ſhe can make to 
you, or you to her, and therefore hope 

BE v. jun. Dear Myrtle, 1 am as much obliged to 
you for the cauſe of your ſuſpicion as I am offended 
at the effect: but be aſſured, | am taking meaſures for 
your certain ſecurity, and that all things with regard 


to me will end in your entire ſatisfaction. 


Mrar. Well. I'll promiſe you to be as eaſy and 
as confident as I can; though I cannot but remember 
that | have more than life at ſtake on your fidelity. 

[| Going, 

Bev. jun. Then dd upon it, you have no chance 
againſt you. 

My&T, Nay, no ceremony, you know [ muſt be 
going. [Exit Myrtle. 

Bev jun. Well! this is another inſtance of the 
perplexities which ariſe too, in faithful friendſhip: we 
muit often, in this life, go on in our good offices, even 
under the diſpleaſure of thoſe to whom we do them, 


in compaſſion to their weakneſſes and miſtakes - But 


all this wnile poor Indiana is tortured with the doubt 
of me! ſhe has no ſupport or comfort, but in my ſide- 
lity, yet ſees me daily preſs'd to marriage with ano- 
ther! How painful, in ſuch a eriſis, mult be every hour 
ſhe thinks on me? I'll let her ſee, at leaſt, my conduct 
to her is not changed: I'll take this opportunity to 
viſit her; for though the religious vow, I have made 
to my father, reſtrains me from ever marrying with- 


out his approbation, yet that confines me not from 


ſeeing a virtuous woman, that is the pure delight of 

my eyes, and the guiltleſs joy of my heart: but the 

beſt condition of human life is but a gentler miſery. 
To hope for perfect happineſs is vain, 


And love has ever its allays of pain. CLExit. 
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Enter ISABELLA and INDIANA 71 her on lodgings, 
Is A3. Ves I ſay tis artifice, dear child; i ſay to 


_ thee again ard again, 'tis all {kill and management. 


Ind. Will you perſuade me there can be an ill 
deſign, in ſupporting me in the condition of a woman 
of quality? attended, dreſs d, and lodg'd like one, in 


my appearance abroad, and my furniture at home, e- 


very way in the moſt ſumptuous manner, and he that 


does it has an artifice, a deſign in it? 


Isas. Yes, yes. 
In p. And all this without ſo much as explaining 
to me, that all about me comes from him ! 
Is AB. Ay, ay,—the more for that—— that keeps 
the title to all you have the more in him! 
Ip. The more in him! He ſcorns the thought— 
ISAB. Then he — he he | 
InD, Well, be not ſo eager. —If he is an ill man, 
let us look into his ſtratagems, Here is another of 


them. [Shewing a letter.] Here's two hundred and 


fifty pound in bank notes, with theſe words, To pay 
© for the ſet of dreſſing- plate, which will be brought 
home to-morrow,” Why dear aunt, now here's an- 
other pice of ſkill for you, which 1 own 1 cannot com- 
prehend——and it is with a bleeding heart 1 hear you 


; ſay any thing to the diſadvantage of Mr. Bevil. When 


be is preſent, I look upon him as one to whom 1 owe 
my life, and the ſupport of it; then again, as the man 


who loves me with ſincerity and honour, When his 
eyes are caſt another way, and I dare ſurvey him, my 
heart is painfully divided between fhame and love— — 


Oh could I tell you :— | 


. 


Is A3. Ah! you need not: I imagine all this for 


In p. This is my ſtate of mind in his preſence; and 
; ; 
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when he is abſent, you are erer dinning my ears with 


notions of the arts of men; that his hidden bounty, 
his reſpectful conduct, his careful proviſion for me, 
after his preſerving me from utmolt miſery, are cer- 
rain ſigns he means nothing, but to make 1 know not 


what of me ? 


15a8. Oh! You have a ſweet opinion of him truly. 
IS. I have, when I am with him, ten thouſand 
thiags, beſiles, my ſex's natural decency and ſhame, 


to ſuppreſs niy heart, that yearns to thank, to praiſe, 


to ſay it loves him: I ſay, thus it is with me while J 
ſce him; and in his abſence I am entertain d with no- 


thing but your endeavours to tear this amiable image 


from my heart; and in its ſtead to place a baſe diſ- 
ſembler, an artful invader of my happineſs, my inno- 


cence, my honour, ' 


Isas Ah poor ſoul ! has not his plot taken? don't t 
you die for him? has not the way he has taken, been 
the molt proper with you? Oh! oh! he has ſenſe, and 
has judg'd the thing right. 

Ind. Go on then, ſince nothiog can anſwer you: 
ſay what you will of him. Heigh ! ho! 

I$aB. Hcigh ho! indeed, It is better to ſay ſo, as 
you are now, than as many others are. There are "bY 
mong the deltroyers of women, the gentle, the gene- 
rous, the mild, the affable, the humble, who all, ſoon 


after their ſucceſs in their deſigns, turn to the con- 


trary of thoſe characters. I will own to you, Mr. Be- 


vil carries his hypocriſy the beſt of any man living, but 


ſtill he is a man, and therefore a hypocrite. They have 
uſurp'd an exemption from ſhame, for any baſeneſs, 
any cruelty towards us. They embrace without love; 


they make vows, without conſcience of obligation; 
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they are partners, nay, ſeducers to the crime, where- 
in they pretend to be leſs guilty. 
[ Ajige, 


Ivo. That's truly obſerv d. 
But what's all this to Bevil? 

Is A8. This is to Bevil, and all mankind. Truſt 
not thoſe, who will think the worſe of you for your 
confidence in them. Serpents, who lie in wait for 
doves Won't you be on your guard again thoſe who 
would betray you? Won't you ane thoſe who would 
contemn you for believing em? Take it from me: 
fair and natural dealing is to invite injuries, 'tis bleat- 
ing to eſcape wol ves who would devour you! Such is 
the world.-——and ſuch (ſince the behaviour of one 
man to myſelf ) have L believed all the reſt of the ſex. 

[ A/ide. 

IxD. I will not doubt the truth of Bevil, I will not 

doubt it; he has not ſpoke it by an organ that is given 


to lying: his eyes are all that have ever told me that 


he was mine: 1 know his virtue, | know his filial pie- 
ty, and ought to truſt his management with a father, 
to whom he has uncommon obligations. What have 
I to be conce:n'd for? my leſſon is very ſhort. If he 
takes me for ever, my purpoſe of life is only to pleaſe 
him. If he leaves me (which heaven avert) l know 


| he'll do it nobly; and 1 ſhall have nothing to do but 


to learn to die, after worſe than death has happen'd 
to me, 

Is aB. Ay, do, perſiſt in your credulity ' flatter 
yourſelf that a man of his figure and fortune will make 
himſelf the jelt of the town, and marry a handſome 
beggar for love. 

ID. The town! I muſt tell you, madam. the fools 
that laugh at Mr, Bevil, will but make themſelves 


17 


nore ridic 
ing, and h. 
ſnionable. 

Is AB. 
Come, cor 
for, why h 
out ſendir 
your fami 
IxD, 1 
nothing k 
ing to a bi 
he has pr 
ſtol? anc 


deen hear 


IS AB. 
ſhould ca 


| [OE you 


ed e 
Ino. 
Is AB. 
you ſay, 
to marr) 
InD. 
will offe 
ent with 
me. 


I 1841 


IND. 
not mak 
| fies of e 
for fror 
fer hap 


1s Al 


lat your 


THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 37 
nore ridiculous ; his actions are the reſult of think - 
ing, and he has ſenſe enough to make even virtue fa- 

ſhionable. 
Is aB. O' my conſcience he has turn d her head 
Come, come; if he were the honeſt fool you take him 
for, why has he kept you here theſe three weeks, with- 
out ſending you to Briſtol, in ſearch of your father, 
your family, and your relations ? 

lap. I am convinced he (till deſigns it; and that 
nothing keeps him here, but the neceſſity a not com- 
ing to a breach with his father, in regard to the match 
he has propos d him: beſide, has he not writ to Bri- 
ſtol? and has not he advice that my father has not 
been hear'd of there, almoſt theſe twenty years ? 

Is AB. all ſham, mere evaſion; 


ed hopes at once. 
Ixp. Wicked hopes! did | ever give him any ſuch ? 
Is AB. Has he ever given you any honeſt ones? can 
you ſay, in your conſcience, he has ever once offer'd 
to marry you ? 


will offer it, the moment *tis in his power, or conſiſt- 
ent with his honour, to make ſuch a promiſe good ta 
me. 
IA. His honour! 
Ix p. I will rely upon it; therefore deſire you will 
not make my life uneaſy by theſe ungrateful jealou- 


for from his integrity alone, I have reſolved to hope 
for happineſs. | 


he is afraid, if he 
ſhould carry you thither, your honeſt relations may 
| | take you out of his hands, and ſo blow up = bis wick- | 


IND. No! but by his behaviour I am . he 


ſies of one, to whom I am, and wiſh to be obliged: 


Is aB. Nay, I have done my duty; - if you won lee, 
| at your peril be i. 


. —— —̃ —ũàd 


— — — 3 Aft Rx... * E 
- — T4 - — 


upon proper terms. 
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Ivo. Let be This is his hour of viſiting me, 
ISAB. Oh! to be ſure, keep up your form; d 
ſee him in a bed chamber: this is pure prudence, w 
ſhe is liable, where ever he meets her, to be convey 
where - e er he plealcs. [ #þart 
Is. all the relt of my life is but waiting ill 
comes: I live only when I'm with him. [ Ex, 
Is aB. Well, go thy ways, thou wilfuf innocent 
I once had almoſt as much love for a man, who pool] 
left me, to marry an ettate ind 1 am now, agi 
my vill, what they call an old maid but | wi 
not let the peeviſhneſs of that condition grow upu 
me——only keep up the ſuſpicion of it, to pres 
this creature's being any other than a virgin, exc 


[ Exit 


Re- enter INDIANA ſheaking toa ſervant. 
IxD. Deſire Mr. Bevil to walk in Deſign ! in 
poſſible ! 4 baſe deft igning mind could never think 
what he hourly puts in practice — And yet, ſing 
the late rumour of his marriage, he ſeems more re 
ſerv'd than formerly he ſerds in too, before he 
ſees me, to know if | am at leiſure ſuch new re 
ſpe& may cover coldneſs in the heart it certain 
makes me thoughtful I'll know the worlt at once; 
I'll lay ſuch fair occaſions in his way, ihat it ſhall be 
impoſſible to avoid an explanation—for theſe doubu 
are inſupportable! But {ce ! he comes, and clean 
them .* | 


Enter Bev. junior. 
Bev. jun. Madam, your molt FARE m afraid 
broke in upon your reſt laſt night—'twas very late 


before we parted; but twas your own fault; 1 never 
{aw you in ſuch agreeable humour, 
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for | thought t never ſaw better com par y. 


1 


Iv p. But, I am 5 you heard me ſay a great 
| deal; and when a woman is in the talking vein, the 
molt agrecable t::1ng a man Can do, you know, is to 
dare patience, to hear her. 

Bev. jun, Then 'tis a pity, madam, you ſhould 
ever be ſilent, that we might be always agreeable to 
one another. | 


actions ſpeak for me, I might indeed be ſilent, and yet 
pretend to ſumething more than the agreeable, 


power, madam, tis that my underſtanding, from all 


| your ſex, has mark'd you out, as the molt deſerving 


object of my eſteem. 


tomake my vanity forfeit the very eſteem you offer me. 

Bev. jun. How ſo, madam? 

ID. Becauſe eſteem is the reſult of reaſon, 4 to 
| deſerve it from good ſenſe, the height of human glo- 
ry; nay, I had rather a man of hos thould pay me 
that, than all the homage of a ſincere and humble love. 

Bev. jun. You certainly diſtinguiſh right, madam 
love often kindles from external merit only 

IxD. But eſteem ariſes from a higher . the 
merit of the ſoul 
Bev. jun. True — And great ſouls only e can deſerve 
it, | [ b2wirg reſpectiully, 
luv. i: I think, they are greater {till, that can 
| ſo charitably part with it. 


BEv. jun. Now, madam, you make me vain, fince 


4 


IxD, 1 am extremely glad we were both pleas d; 


Bev. jun. Me, madam ! 1 rally; I ſaid very 


Ip. If I had your talent, or power, to make my 


BE v. jun. If [ might be vain of any thing in my 


Is». Should I think I deſerve this, twere enough 


& mm. On OR — 7 


judge of this queſtion. 


it had an effect upon me, that—in ſhort | never 
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| the utmoſt pride, and pleaſure of my life is, thai} 
eſteem you—as | ought — 


Ixp. {| A/de,] As be ought! ſtill more perplexing 
he neither ſaves nor kills my hope. 

Bev. jun. But, madam. we grow grave, methin 
let's find ſome other ſubjet—Pray how did ya 
like the opera laſt night ? 

IxD, Firſt give me leave to thank you for n 
tickets. | | 

Bev. jun. O] your ſervant, madam—But pray tell 
me, you now, who are never partial to the fashion 
fancy, muſt be the propereſt judge of a mighty diſpus 
among the ladies, that is, whether Criſpo or Gril 
is the more agreeable entertaiament. | 

Ind. With ſubmiſſion now, I cannot be a projel 


Bu v. jun. How ſo, madam ? 

IND, Becauſe I ind I have a partiality for one 
them. 

Bev. jun, Pray which is that? 

Ix p. I do not know there's ſomething in that n 
ral coitage of Griſelda, her forlorn condition, her pe 
verty, her ſolitude, her reſignation, her innocent lum 
bers, and that lulling d/ce ſagno that's ſung over het; 


A 


ſo well deceived, at any of them. 

BR v. jun. O! Now then, I can account fie the di 
pute: Griſelda, it ſeems, is the diſtreſs of an injur' 
innocent woman : Criſpo, that only of a man in 


ſame condition; therefore the men are moſtly cor 


cerned for Criſpo, and by a natural indulgence, bol 
ſexes for Griſelda. | 

Ixp. So that judgment, you think, ought to bein | 
one, tho' fancy and compleilance h have got ground) 
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the other. M. ell! I believe you will newer give me 
leave to diſpute with you on any ſubje&; for 1 own, 
Criſpo has its charms for me too: tho in the main, all 
the pleaſure the beſt opera gives us, is but mere ſen- 
ſation —- methinks tis pity the mind can't have a little 
more ſhare in the entertainment the muſic's certain 
ly fine; but, in my thoughts, there's none of jour 
compoſers come up to old Shakeſpear and Otway. 
Bev. jun. How, madam ! why if a woman of your 


ſenſe 1 were to ſay this in the drawing- room 


Enter a SERVANT. 


SER v. Sir, here's Signior Carbonelli ſays he waits 


your commands, in the next room. 

BE v. jun. A propos! You were ſaying yellerday. 
madam, you had a mind to hear him will you give 
him leave to entertain you now? 

Id D. By all means: deſire the gentleman to walk 


in. [ Exit ſervant. 
| Bev. jun. 1 1 you will find ſomething in this 
hand, that is uncommon. / 


Id p. You are always finding ways, Mr. Bevil, to 


make life ſeem leſs tedious to me. 
Euter Muſic Maſt: Ts 
When the gentlemaa pleaſes. 
Aier a Sonata is play'd, BEV 1L junior waits on tle 
Moſter to the Door, &c. 

Bev. jun, You ſmile, madam, to ſre me ſo com- 
plaiſant to one, whom ] pay for his viſit: now, I own, 
| think it not enough barely to pay thoſe, whoſe ta- 
lents are ſuperior to our own (| mean ſuch talents as, 
would become our condition, if we had them.) Me- 


thinks we ought to do ſomethiog more, than barely 


gratify them, for what they do at our command, ODI 


becauſe ther fortune is below us. 


— — — ——— — 
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Ip. You ſay I ſmile: I afſure you it was a ſmile 
of approbation; for indeed I cannot bur think it the 
diſtinguiſhing part of a gentleman, to make his ſupe- | 
Tiority of fortune as eaſy to his inferiors as he can.— 
Now once more to try him [4/ile.] —1 was ſaying 
juſt now, I believed you would never let me . 


with you, and I dare ſay it will always be ſo: how-, . 


ever { muſt have your opinion upon a ſubje&, which | 
created a debate between my aunt and me, Juſt before 


you came hither; ſhe would needs have it, that no 


man ever does any extraordinary kindneſs or ſervice 
for a woman, but for his own ſake. 


Bev. jun, Well madam ! indeed 1 can't but be of 


her mind. 
Ix D. What tho' he would maintain, and ſuppen 


her without demanding any thing of her on her part! 


BEV jun, Why, madam, is making an expence in the 


lier) though ſhe ſhould never do him any favour, nay, 
though ſhe ſhould never know who did her ſuch ſer- 
vice, ſuch a mighty heroic buſineſs ? 

IxD. Certainly ! I ſhould think he muſt be a man 
of an uncommon mold, 


Bev. jun. Dear madam, why ſo? tis but, at beſt, | 


a better taſte in expence : to beſtow upon one, whom 
he may think one of the ornaments of the whole crea- 


tion, to be conſcious, that from his ſuperfluity, an in- 
nocent, a virtuous ſpirit is ſupported above the temp- 
| tations and ſorrows of life! that he ſees ſatisfaction, | 
health and gladneſs in her countenance, while he en- 
Joys the happineſs of ſeeing her (as that Iwill ſuppoſe | 
too, or he mult be too abſtracted, too inſenſible) I ſay, | 

if he is allowed to delight in that prope; alas ! what | 

mighty matter is there, in all this? 


3 ; 


| ſervice of a valuable woman (for ſuch I mult ſuppoſe. 
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Ix p. No mighty matter, in ſo diſintereſted a friend- 
ſhip! 

BEV. jun. Diſiatereſted! I can't think him ſo; 


your hero, madam, is no more, than what every 
| gentleman ought to be, and I believe very many are 


— He is only one, who takes more delight in reflex- 
ions than in ſenſations : he is more pleas'd with think- 
ing, than eating: that's the utmoſt you can ſay of him 
——— Why, madam, a greater expence, than all this, 
men lay out upon an unneceſſary ſtable of horſes, 

lx. Can you be ſincere in what you ſay ? 

BEv. jun. You may depend upon it, if you know 
any ſuch man, he does not love dogs inordinately. 

Ix p. No, that he does not. | 

BEV. jun. Nor cards, nor dice. 

Ixb. No, | 

Bev. jun. Nor bottle companions. 

Ip. No. 

Bev. jun Nor looſe women. 

Ivo. No, I'm ſure he does not. 

Bev. jun. Take my word then, if your admired 
hero is not liable to any of theſe kind of demands, 
there's no ſuch preheminence in this, as you imagine: 
nay this way of expence you ſpeak of, is what exaſts 
and raiſcs him that has a taſte for it: and at the ſame 
time, his delight is incapable of ſatiety, diſgult or pe- 
nitence. Fel 

IxD. But till I inſiſt his having no private intereſt 
in the action, makes it prodigious, almolt incredible. 

Bev. jun. Dear madam, | never knew you more 
miſtaken : why, who can be more an uſurer, than he, 
who lays out his money in ſuch valuable purchaſes ? 
If pleaſure be worth purchaſing. how great a pleaſure 
is it to him, who has a true taſte of life, to caſe an 

| F 2 


= g_ — — — 
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| aking heart, to ſee the human countenance lighted | InD. B. 
up into ſmiles of joy, on the receipt of a bit of ore |] thought. 
| which is ſuperfluous, and otherwiſe uſeleſs in a man's | engaging i 
' own pocket? What could a man do better with his ſ a great 
| caſh? This is the effect of an human diſpoſition, | yet in oth: 
where there is only a general tye of nature, and com- | dauntlels, 
mon neceſſity. What then mult it be, when we ſerve ISAB. 
an object of merit, of admiration ! | which is 
 IxD, Well! the more you argue againſt it, the | poſe: ſor 
more | ſhall admire the generoſity. hypocrif 
Bev, jun. Nay—Then, madam, tis time to fly, | own to! 
after a declaration, that my opinion ſtrengthens my | could be 
adyerſary's argument l had belt haſten to my ap- | all a pe! 
pointment with Mr, Myrtle, and begone, while we IxD. 
are friends, and before things are brought to an ISAB. 
extremity [Exit carelely, ] Bevil ar 
Enter ISABELLA. convinc 
Is aB. Well, madam, what think you of him now, | ceiv'd. 
pray? Inv. 
IxD. I proteſt, I begin to fear be is wholly diſin- guard 1 
tereſted in what he does for me, on my heart, he has the int 
no other view, but the meer pleaſure of doing it, and F his. 
has neither good nor bad deſigns upon me. As 
Is AB. Ah! dear niece ! don't be in fear of both ! Sq ( 
I'll warrant you, yon will know time enough, that he 
is not indifferent, 
luv. You pleaſe me, when you tell me ſo: for if 
he has any wiſhes towards me, I know he will not 
purſue them, but with honour, | 
Is aB. I wiſh, I were as confident of one, as t'other | 
Al ſaw the reſpectful down-caſt of his eye, when you 
caicht him gazing at you during the muſic : he, | 
warrant, was ſurpriz'd, as if he had been taken ſteal- 
ing your watch, O! the undiſſembled guilty look! 
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Ino. But did you obſerve any ſuch thing, really? 
| thought he look d molt charmingly graceful ! How 
engaging is modeſty in a man, when one knows there 
is a great mind within. So tender a confuſion ! and 
et in other reſpects, fo much himſelf, ſo collected, ſo 
dauntleſs, ſo determin'd ! 

Is AB. Ah! niece! there is a ſort of baſhfulneſs, 
| which is the beſt engine to carry on a ſhameleſs pur- 
pole : ſome men's modeſty ſerves their wickedneſs, as 
hypocriſy gains the reſpect due to piety: but I will 
own to you, there is one hopeful ſymptom, if there 
could be ſuch a thing, as a diſintereſted lover; but 'tis 
all a perplexity, till—till—ull 

Ivo. Till what? 

IsaB. Till I know whether Mr. Myrtle and Mr, 
Bevil are really friends or foes. — And that 1 will be 
convinced of before 1 ſlcep : for you ſhall not be de- 
ceiv d. | 

Inn. I'm ſure, I never ſhall, if your fears can 
guard me: in the meantime, III wrap myſelf up, in 
the integrity of my own heart, nor dare to doubt of 
his. 

As conſcious honour all his actions ſteers ; 

So conſcious innocence diſpels my fears. [ Excur?, 


| 
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ACT. WW.  $CENSE-L 


SCENE, SEALAND's HousE. 


Enter Tou mecting PRILLIS. 
Ton. 


ELL, Phillis! - what with a face, as if you had 

never {een me before — What a work have ! 

to do now? She has ſeen ſome new viſitant at their 
houſe, whoſe airs ſhe has ca:ch'd, and is reſolv'd to 
practiſe them upon me. Numberleſs are the changes 
ſhe'll dance thro', before ſhe'll ai ſwer this plain queſ- 


tion; videlicet, Have you deliver'd my malter's letter | 


to your lady? Nay, | know her too well, to aſk an 


account of it in an ordinary way; I'll be in my airs | 


as well as ſhe [ Ye Well, Madam, as unhappy 


as you are at preſent pleaſed to make me, I would | 


not in the general be any other way than what 1 am; 
I would not be a bit wiſer, a bit richer, a bit taller, 
a bit ſhorter, than I am at this inſtant. 


[ Looking ſtedſaſily at her. | 


Pair, Did ever any body doubt, Mr. Thomas, 
but that you were extremely ſatisfied with your {weet 


ſelf ? 


Tou. I am indeed —The thing I have leaſt rea · 


ſon to be ſatisfied with is my fortune, and I am glad 


of my poverty; perhaps if I were rich, I ſhould over- | 
look the fineſt woman in the world, that wants no- 


thing but riches to be thought ſo, 
= 1:3 


a great deal more, before 1 Il ſay one word, [ Aide. 


. 
How prettily was that ſaid? But I'll hare | 


Tow, I ſhould, perhaps, have been ſtupidly above | 
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her, had 1 not been her equal; and by not being her 
equal never had opportu ity of being her ſlave | am 
my matter $ lervant fo: hic: Jam my miſtreſs's from 
choice; wou'd ſhe but pprove my paſſion | 

pair I think 1t is the firit time I ever heard you 
ſpeak of it with any ſenſe of the anguiſh, if you really 
do ſufler any. 

Tom. ah! Phillis, can you doubt, after what you 
have ſecn ? 

pull. 1 know not what I have ſeen, nor wha 1 
have heard; but ſince I am at leiſure, you may tell 
me, when you fell in love with me; how you fell in 
love with me; and what you have ſuffer'd, or are 
ready to ſuffer for me. 

Tom. Oh! the unmerciful jade! when I'm in n haſte 
about my maſter's letter but I mult go thro' it. 
[ Aide. J —Ah! too well ! remember, when, and how, 
and on what occ.:ſion I was firſt ſurpris'd. It was on 
the firſt of Ap: il, one thouſand feven hundred and fif- 
teen, I came into Mr. Sealand's ſervice: I was then 
a hobble de hoy, and you a pretty little tight girl, a 
favourite hend maid of the houſe keeper. —At that 
time, we neither of us knew what was in us: I re- 
member, I was ordered to get out at the window one 
pair of (tairs, to rub the ſathes clean, the perſon 
employ'd on the inner fide, was your charming ſelf, 
whom I had never ſeen before. 

Pil. I think, I remember the filly accident: 
what made you, you oaf, ready to fall down into the 
ſtreet. a 

Tom. You know not, I warrant you, —You could 
not gueſs what ſurpris d me. You took no -elight, 
when you immediately grew wanton in your conqueſt, 
and put your lips cloſe and breath'd upon the glaſs, 


| ud when my hps approach d, adirty cloth you rubb d 


meaneſt trifles. Oh, Phillis! you don't know how ma- 
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againſt my face, and hid your beauteous form; when 


again drew near, you ſpit, and rubb'd, and 
at my undoing. 


Pail. What filly thoughts you men have ! 
Tow. We were Pyramus and Thiſbe but ten 
times harder was my fate: Pyramus could peep only 


through a wall, I ſaw. her, ſaw my Thiſbe in all her | 


beauty, but as much kept from her as if a hundred 
walls between, for there was more, there was her 
will againſt me. Would ſlie but yet relent !—oh, 
Phillis! Phillis! ſhorten my torment, and declare you 


pity me. 

PHIL. I believe it's very ſufferable; the pain is 
not ſo exquiſite, but that you may bear it a little 
longer. 

Ton. Oh! my charming Phillis, if all depended | 
on my fair one's will, I could with glory ſuffer—but, 


deareſt creature, conſider our miſerable ſtate. | 


PHIL. How! miſerable! 
Tou. 


. | 
the command of others than thoſe we love with | 


that generous paſſion in the heart, to be ſent to and 


fro on errands, call'd, check'd, and rated for the 


! 


ny China cups, and glaſſes, my paſſion for you has | 
made me break : you have broke my fortune, as well 
as my heart. 


Pait., Well, Mr. Thomas, I cannot but own to 


you, that [ believe, your maſter writes and you ſpeak | 


the belt of any men in the world. Never was woman 
ſo well pleaſed with a letter, as my young lady was 


| 


with his, and this is an anſwer to it. | 


[Gives bim a letter, | | 
7 on. This was well done, my deirelt ; conſider, 
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|; When we muſt (trike out ſome pretty livelihood for our- 
d ſmiled | ſelves. by cloling their affairs: it will be gothing for 
| them to give us a little being of our own, ſome ſmall 
' tenement, out of their large poſſeſſions : Whatever 
- but ten they give us, 'twill be more than h. t they keep for 
eep only | themſelves: one acre, with Phillis, would be worth 
all 4 a whole country without her. | 
1undred | PHiL. O, could I but believe you! 
vas her | Ton. If not the utterance, belicye the touch of 
-h, my lips. | F Kiffes her, 
are you pur. There's no ne you; how clolely 
85 you argue, Tom! 
pain is Tom. And will cloſer in due time. But [| muſt 
a little | haſten with this letter, to haſten towards the poſſeſ- 
| fon of you —Thes, Phillis, conſider how I mutt be 
pended | revenged, look to it, of all your ſkittiſhneſs, thy looks, 
—but, | and at beit but coy compliances. 


Pail. Oh! Tom, you grow wanton, and l 
| es my lady calls it, I mult not endure it; oh! foh! 
under you are a man, an odious, filthy male creature; you 
—with | ſhould behave, if you had a right ſenſe, or were a man 
to and | of ſenſe, like Mr. Cimberton, with diitance and indif- 
yr the | ference, or let me ſee ſome other becoming hard word, 
v ma- | With ſeeming in · i in-advertancy, and not ruth on one 
u has 2 if you were ſeizing a prey. But huſh — the ladies 
s well are coming—Good Tom, don't kiſs me above once, 
and begone——Lard, we have been fooling and toy- 
vn to ing, and not confidered the main bulineſs of our ma- 
ſpeak | Rters and miſtreſſes. 


oman Tou. Why, their buſineſs is to be ooling and | 
Was | toying, as ſoon as the parchments are ready, | 
Puuir. Well remember'd Parchments —— my 
ter, | lady, to my knowledge, is preparisg writings between 
ider, ber coxcomb couſin Cimberton, and my miſtreſs; tho“ 


1 
1 
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my maſter has an eye to the parchments already pre. | 


like moſt 


pared between your maſter Mr. evil, and my miltreſs; 
and | believe, my miltreſs herſelf has ſign'd and ſeal d, 
in her heart to Mr Myrile—Did I not bid you kifz 
me but once, aud begone ? but 1 know you won't be 
ſatisfy'd. 

Tom. No, you fmooth creature. how ſhould 1? 


[ Kifſing her hand, 
PH1L, Well, ſince you are ſo humble, or ſo cool, 


as to raviſh my hand only, 1'l] take my leave of you 


| like a great lady, and you a man of quality. 


[ They yu formally. 
Tom. Pox 4 all this ate. 
8 [Offers to kiſs her more cloſely. 
PuiL. No, pr'ythee, Tom, mind your buſineſs, 
We muſt follow that intereſt which will take ; but 


quorith fool. [Exit Tom, 
"IR LucinDA. 

Lvc. Who was that you was hurrying away? 
PHiL, One that | hal no mind to part with. 
Luc. Why did you turn him away then? 


Pu For your ladythip's ſervice, to carry your 


 Jladyſhip's letter to his maſter: I could hardly get the 


rogue away. 
Luc. Why. has he ſo little love for his maſter ? 
PHiL. No; but he has ſo much love for his miſ- 


treſs. 


Luc. Bur, l thought I heard him 1 you. Why 


do you ſuffer that ? 


Puir. Why, madam, we vulgar take it to be a fign 


of love; ; we ſervants, we poor people, that have ne- 


3 


endeavour at that which will be moſt for us, and we | 
O here is my young miltreſs! [Tom 
- taps her neck behind, axd tufſes his fingers ] Go, ye li- 


what 


cially 


dy pre. 
niltreſs; 
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thing but our perſons to beſtow, or treat for, are 


forced to deal and bargain by way of ſample; and 


therefore, as we have no parchments, or wax peccſ- 

ſary in our agreements, we ſqueeze with our hands, 

and ſeal with our lips, to ratify vows and promiles. 
Luc. But can't you trult one EN without 


I | ſuch earneſt down? 


Pail. We don't think it ſafe, any more than you 
gentry, to come together without deeds executed, 

| Luc. Thou art a pert merry huſſey. 

PHit. 1 wiſh, madam, your lover and you were as 


happy, as Tom and your ſervant are. 


Luc. You grow impertinent. 

PHiL, I have done, madam, and I won't aſk you, 
what you intend to do with Mr. Myrtle, what your 
father will do with Mr. Bevil, nor what you all, eſpe- 
cially my lady, mean by admitting Mr. Cimberton as 
particularly here, as if he were married to you alrea- 
dy; nay, you are married actually as far as people of 
quality are. | 

Luc. How's that ? 

Pit. You have different beds i in the FR houſe, 

Loc. Pſhaw! 1 have a very great value for Mr. 
Bevil, but have abſolutely put an end to his preten- 
ſions, in the letter 1 gave you for him: but, my fa- 
ther, in his heart, (till has a mind to him, were it not 
for this woman they talk of; and, I am apt to ima- 
gine he is married to o her, or never deligns to marry 
at all. 

Pull. Then Mr. Myrtle 
Luc. He had my parents leave to apply to me, 
and by that he has won me, and my affections: who 
is to have this body of mine, without 'em, it ſeems, 
is nothing to me; my mother ſays, tis indecent for 

G 2 On. 
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me to let my thoughts ſtray about the perſon of my 
huſband : nay, the ſays, a maid, rightly virtuons, tho” 
ſhe may have been where her lover was a thouſand 
times, ſhould not have made obſervations enough, to 
know him from another man, when ſhe lees him in a 
third place. 

PHiL. That is more than the ſeverity of a nun, 
for not to fee, when one may, is hardly poſſible; not 
to ſee where one can't, is very eaſy: at this rate, ma- 


dam, there are a great many whom you have not 


ſeen who- 


Luc. Mamma fays, the Y time you ſee your 


huſband ſhould be at that inſtant he is made ſo; when 
your father, with the help of the miniſter, gives you 
to him; then you are to ſee him; then you are to 


obſerve and take notice of him, becauſe then you are 
to obey him. 


PH1L. But does not my lady remember, you are 


to love, as well as to obey ? 

Luc. To love is a paſſion, tis a deſire, and we 
muſt have no defires. Oh! I cannot endure the re- 
flexion! With what inſenfibility on my part, with 
What more than patience, have I been expoſed, and 
offered to ſome aukward booby or other, in every 
county of Great-Britain ? 

Pit. Indeed, madam, I wonder I never heard 
you ſpeak of it before, with this indignation. 

Luc. Every corner of the land has preſented me 
with a wealthy coxcomb. As faſt as one treaty has 
gone off, another has come on, till my name and per- 
Jon have been the tittle tatile of the whole town: 
What is this world come to! No ſhame left! To be 
barter'd for, like the beaſts of the ſields, and that in 


ſach an inſtance, as coming together to an intire fa-- 
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miliarity, and union of ſoul and body; oh! and this, 
without being ſo much as well-withers to each other, 
but for increaſe of fortune. 

PH1L. But, madam, all theſe vexations will end 
very-{oon, in one for all: Mr. Cimberton is your mo- 
ther's kinſman, and three hundred years an older gen- 


} tlemun than any lover you ever had; for which reaſon, 


with that of his prodigious large eſtate, ſhe is reſolved 

on him, and has ſent to conſult the lawyers accord- 

ingly. Nay, has (whether you know it or no) been in 

treaty with Sir Geoffry, who, to join in the ſettle- 
ment, has accepted of a ſum to do it, and is every 

moment expected in town for that purpoſe. 

Luc. How do you get all this intelligence ? 

Pr1t, By an art I have, I thank my ſtars, beyond 
all the waiting-maids in Great-Britain; the art of 
lit'ning, madam, for your ladyſhip's ſervice. 

Luc. I ſhall ſoon know as much as you do: leave 

me, leave me, Phillis, begone : here, here, I'Il turn 
you out, my mother ſays I mult not converſe with my 
ſervants; tho' I muſt converſe with no one elſe. ¶ Exit 
Phillis. ] How unhappy are we, who are born to great 
fortunes ! no one looks at us with indifference, or acts 
tawards us on the foot of plain-dealing ; yet, by all I 
have been heretofore offer'd to, or treated for, I have 
been uſed with the moſt agreeable of all abuſes, flat- 


| tery ; but now by this phlegmatic fool, I'm us'd as no- 


thing, or a meer thing; he, foreſooth! is too wile, 
too learned to have any regard to deſires, and, I know 
not what the learned oaf calls ſentiments of love and 


| Paſſion — Here he comes with my mother It's much 


if he looks at me; or if he does, takes no more notice 


| of me, than of any other moveable in the room. 
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Enter Mrs. S£:aLAND, and Hr CiMBERKTON, 
Mrs. SEAL. How do l admire this noble, this learn- 
ed taſte of yours. and the worthy regard you have to 
our owa ancient and honourable houle, in conſulting 
a me ns to keep the blood as pure, and as regularly 
deſcended as may be, 
_ CimB Why. really madam, the young women of 
this ape are treated with diſcourſes of ſuch a tendency, 
and their imaginations ſo bewilder'd in fleſh and blood, 


that a man of reaſon can't talk to be underitood : they | 
Mrs. 


have no ideas of happineſs, but what are more groſs 
than the gratification of hunger and thirſt, 

Luc. With how much reflexion he is a coxcomb? 

[ ide 

Cims. And in truth, madam, I have conſider d it, 

as a molt brutal cuſtom, that perſons. of the firſt cha- 

racter in the world, thould go as ordinarily, and with 


as little ſhame, to bed as to dinner with one another. 


They proczed to the propagation of the ſpecies, as 
openly, as to the preſervation of the individual. 
Luc. She that willingly goes to bed to thee, muſt 
have no ſhane, I'm ſure | [hae 
Mrs StaL '»h coulin Cimberton ! couſin Cim- 
berton ! how abſtracted. how retin'd, is your ſenſe of 


thi :gs ; but. indeed, it is ioo true, there is nothing ſo | 


ordinary as to lay, in the belt governed families. my 


maiter and lady are gone to bed: one does not know | 


but ut might have been 1aid of one's felt. 
| [( Hiuing ter face with ber fan. 
Cims. Lycurgus, madam, in{tituted otherwiſe; 


among the Lacedaemonians, the whole female world 


| was pregnant, but none, but the mothers themſelves, 
knew by whom their meetings were ſecret, and the 
amorous congreſs always by itcalth ; and no ſuch pro- 
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feſſed doings between the ſexes, as are tolerated a- 


mong us under the audacious word, marriage. 

Mrs. SEAL. Oh! had 1 liv'd, in thoſe days, and 
been a matron of Sparta. one might, with leſs inde- 
eency, have had ten children, according to that mo- 
deſt inſtitution, than one, under the confuſion of our 
modern, barefac'd manner, | | 

Luc. And yet, poor woman, ſhe has gone through 

the whole ceremony, and here 1 ſtand a melancholy 


proof of it. LAiide. 
Mrs. SEAL. We will talk then of. buſineſs, 1 hat 


7 walking about the room there is to be your wife. 


She has, 1 confeſs, no ideas, no ſentiments, that ſpeak 
her born of a thinking mother. 

Cins. | have obſerv'd her; her lively look, free 
air, and diſengag'd countenance ſpeak her very — 
Luc. Very, what? 

cius If you pleaſe, madam to ſet her a little 
that way 

Mrs. Seat. Lucinda, ſay nothing to him, you are 


not a match for him: when you are married, you may 


ſpeak to ſuch a huſband, when you're ſpoken to. But, 
1am diſpoſing of you. above yourſelf. every Way. 
CimsB. Madam. you cannot but oblerve the incon- 
veniences I expoſe myſelf to, in hopes that your la- 
dyſhip will be the conſort of my better part: as for 
the young woman, ſhe is rather an impediment, than 
a help, to a man of letters, and ſpeculation Madam, 
there is no refl: xion, no philoſophy can at all times, 


ſubdue the ſenſitive life, but the animal ſhall ſome- | 
times carry away the man: ha! ay, the vermilion of + 


ber lips. 


Luc. Pray, don't talk of me thus. 
Cims, Ihe pony cnough— pant of her boſom. 
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Luc. Sir; madam, don't you hear him? 

Cin. Her forward cheſt, 

Luc. Intolerable! 

Cin. High health. | 

Luc. The grave, eaſy impudence of m! 

CimB. Proud heart. 5 

Luc. Stupid coxcomb! 1 

Cins. I ſay, madam, her impatience, while we 
are looking at her, throws out all attractions her 
atms—her neck what a ſpring in her (tep ! 

Luc. Don't run me over thus, you range unac- 
countable ! ? 

CimsB, What an elaſticity in her veins and arteries 

Luc. I have no veins, no arteries. 4 

Mrs. SEAL. Oh, child, hear him, he talks — 
he's a ſcholar, he knows what you have. 

CimB, The ſpeaking invitation of her ſhape, the 
gathering of herſelf up, and the indignation you ſee 
in the. pretty little thing now, I am confideriag 
her, on this occaſion, but as one that i is to be preg: 
nant, 


Loc. The familiar, learned, unſeuſonable puppy!“ 


[ Afide 
Cims. And pregnant andoubted! y ſhe will be year- 
ly. I fear, I ſhan't, for many years, have diſcretion 
enough to give her one fallow ſeaſon. | 
Luc. Monſter ! there's no bearing it. The hide- 
ous ſot !—there's no-enduring it, to be thus ſurveys 
like a ſtead ar ſale. 
Cin. At ſale! ſhe's very illiterate 
very well limb'd too; turn her in; I ſee what ſhe is, 
[Exit Lucinda in aht. 
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Cims, No harm done you know, madam, the 
better ſort of people, as I obſerv'd to you, treat by 
their lawyers of weddings [ad/uſting himſelf at the 
glaſs ] and the woman in the bargain, like the man- 
ſion-houſe in the ſale of the eſtate, is thrown in, and 
what that is, whether good or bad, is not at all con- 
| lider'd. 

Mrs. SEAL. I grant it, and therefore make no de- 
mand for her youth, and beauty, and every other ac- 
compliſhment, as the common world think 'em, be- 
cauſe ſhe is not polite. 

Cimn. Madam, I know, your exalted underſtand- 
ing, abſt racted, as it is, from vulgar prejudices, will 
not be offended, when | declare to you, I marry to 
have an heir to my eſtate, and not to beget a colony, 
or a plantation: this young woman's beauty, and con- 


ſtitution, will demand proviſion for a tenth child at 
leaſt, | 


Mrs. SEAL. With all that wit, and learning, how 


conſiderate | What an oeconomilt ! [ Aide. —— Sir, 

cannot make her any other than ſhe is; or ſay ſhe 
is much better than the other young women of this 
age, or fit for much, beſides being a mother; bur 1 
have given directions for the marriage ſettlements, 
and Sir Geoffry Cimberton's counſel is to meet ours 
here, at this hour, concerning his joining in the deed, 
which when executed, makes you capable of ſettling 
what is due to Lucinda's fortune: herſelf, as I told 
you, I ſay nothing of. 

Cims, No, no, no, indeed, madam, it is not uſual, 
and I muſt depend upon my own reflexion and philo- 
ſophy, not to overſtock my family. | 

Mrs. SEAL, I cannot help her, couſin Cimberton ; 

H | 
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but ſhe is, for ought I ſee, as well as the daughter of 
any body elſe. 


CimsB, hat is very true, madam. 


Enter a ſervant who whiſpers Mrs. SEALAND, 


Mrs. SEAL. 
are to hear what they have reſolv'd as to the point 
whether it's neceſſary that Sir Geoffry thould join in 
the ſettlement, as being what they call in the remain- 
der. But, good couſin, you muſt have patience with 
'em. Theſe lawyers, I am told, are of a different 
kind, one is what they call a chamber-counſel, the 
other a pleader : the conveyancer is flow, from an im- 
perfection in his ſpeech. and therefore ſhun'd the bar, 
but extremely paſſionate, and impatient of contradic- 
tion: the other is as warm as he; but has a tongue {6 
voluble, and a head ſo conceited, he will fuffer no bo- 
dy to ſpeak but bimſelf. 

Cixg. You mean old ſerjeant Target, and coun- 
ſellor Bramble ? I have heard of em. 

Mrs, Sz aL. The ſame, ſhew in the gentlemen. 

[ Exit ſervant, 
Re-entar ſervant intreducing MYRTLE and Tou, dif 
guiſed as BRAMBLE and TARGET, 

Mrs. SE aL. Gentlemen, this is the party concern d, 
Mr. Cimberton; 
the matter. 


The lawyers are come, and now we| 


| 


1 


and I hope you have conſider'd of | 


Taz G. Yes, madam, we have ed that it mult 
be by indent—dent—dent—dent— 

Bram. Yes, madam, Mr, Serjeant and myſelf har | 
agreed, as he is pleas d to inform you, that it muſt be 
an indenture tripartite, and tripartite let it be, for dit 
Geoffry mult needs be a party; old Cimberton, in the 
year 1019, ſays, in that ancient roll, in Mr. Serjeant's 
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hands, as recouiſe thereto being had, will more at 
wer appear 

Pak. Yes, and by the deeds in your hands, it ap- 
pears that- | 
Beam. Mr. Serjeant, I beg of you to make no in- 
ferences upon what is in our cultody ; but ſpeak to 
I ſhall not ſhew that 


deed till my client is in town. 

Ci ug. You know belt your own methods. 

Mrs SAL. The ſingle queſtion is, whether the 
intail is ſuch, that my couſin vir Geoffry is neceſſary 
in this affair? 

Bram. Yes, as to the lordſhip of Tretriplet, but 
not as to the meſſuage of Grimgribber. 

Tak. I ſay that Er- gr that Gr—gr—Grim- 
gribber, Grimgribber is in us, That is to ſay, the re- 
mainder thereof, as well as that of Tr —tr—— 
Triplet. 

Bream. You go upon the deed of Sir Ralph, made 
in the middle of the laſt century, precedent to that 
in which old Cimberton made over the remainder, 


and made it paſs to the heirs general, by which your 


client comes in; and I queſtion whether the remain- 
der even of Tretriplet is in him——But we are wil- 
ling to wave that, and give him a valuable conſidera- 
tion. But we ſhall not purchaſe what is in us for ever, 
as Grimgribber is, at the rate as we guard againſt the 
contingent of r Cimbertan having no ſon —— Then 
we know Sir Geoffry is the firſt of the collateral male 
line in this family — Yet | 

Tar. Sir, G gr 


— ber is 


Bran. 1 apprehend you very well, and your ar- 
gument might be of force, and we would be inclin- 
ed to hear that in all its parts 

H 2 


But, Sir, I ſee very 
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plainly what you are going into l. tell you it is ag 
probable a contingent that Sir Geoffry may die before 
Mr. Cimberton, as that he may outlive him. 
Tax. Sir, we are not ripe for that yet, but I muſt 


ſay | 
BAM. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that 
argument ; but that will go no farther than as to the 


claimants under old Cimberton, I am of opinion, that 


according to the inſtruction of Sir Ralph, he could not | 


dock the entail, and then create a new eltate for the 
heirs in general. 


Gr——gr—-—ber 
Bran, I will allow it you, Mr, Serjeant ; but there 
muſt be the word heirs fer ever, to make ſuch an e- 
{tate as you pretend. 

Cin. I muſt be impartial, though you are coun- 
ſel for my fide of the queſtion Were it not that 
you are ſo good as to allow him what he has not ſaid, 
I ſhould think it very hard you ſhould anſwer him 
without hearing him But gentlemen, I believe you 
have both conſidered this matter, and are firm in your 


different opinions: twere better therefore you pro- 


ceeded according to the particular ſenſe of each of | 
you, and gave your thoughts diſtinctly in writing— | 
And do you ſee, Sirs, pray let me have a copy of what 


you ſay, in Engliſh. 


Bran. Why, what is all we have becn ſaying — 


In Engliſh ! Oh! but | forgot myſelf, you're a wit 
But however, to pleaſe you, Sir, you ſhall have 1 it, in 
as plain terms, as the law will admit of. 
CinB, But 1 would have it, Sir, without delay. 
Ba AM. That, Sir, the law will not admit of; the 


court are ſitting at Weſtminſter, and 1 am this mo- 


Tak. Sir, I have not patience to be told that, whey 
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ment obliged to be at every one of them, and 'twould 
be wrong if I ſhould pot be in the hall to attend one 
of 'em at leaſt, the reſt would take it ill elſe—There- 
fore, I mult leave what I have ſaid to Mr. Serjeant's 
conſideration, and | will digeſt his arguments on my 
part, and you ſhall hear from me again, Sir, 

[ Exit Bramble, 

Tar. Apreed, agreed. 

Cin. Mr. Bramble is very quick —— He parted 
a little abruptly. | 

Tax. He could not bear my argument, I pincht 
gr ber, 

Mrs. SEgaL. I ſaw that, for he durſt not ſo much 
as hear you —— 1 ſhall ſend to you, Mr. Serjeant, as 
ſoon as Sir Geoffry comes to town, and then 1 bope 
ail may be adjuſted. 

TAK. I n be at my en, at my uſual hours. 

53 4 DR [ Exit. 

Cims. Madam, if you vleaſe, [ 1 now attend you 
to the tea: table, where | ſhall hear from your lady- 
ſhip, reaſon and good ſenſe, after all this law and gib- 
beriſh, - | 

Mrs. SEAL. Tis a r thing, Sir, that men 
of. profeſſions. do not ſtudy to talk the ſubſtance of 
what they have to ſay, in the language of the reſt of 

the world: ſure, they'd find their account in it. 

Cius. They might, perhaps, madam, with people 

of your good ſenſe; but, with the generality, twould 

never do: the vulgar would have no reſpect for truth 

and knowledge, if they were expos'd to naked view. 
Truth is too ſimple, of all art bereay'd 
Since the world Willy let ĩt be decciv'd. 


LE. xeunt. 


how could I help it? 
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A C T. . SCENE 


SCENE, BtviL junior's Lodgings. 


BEviL jun. with a letter in bis band fell:w'd by Tou. 
Tom. | 

PON my life, Sir, I know nothing of the mat- | 
ter: [ never open'd my lips to Mr, Myrtle, a- 


bout any thing of your honour s letter to Madam Lu- 
cinda. 


BEV. jun. What's the fool in ſach a fright for? | 


I don't ſuppoſe you did: what I would know is, whe- 
ther Mr. Myrtle ſhew'd any ſuſpicion, or aſk'd you a- 
ny queſtions, to lead you to ſay caſually, that you had 
carry d any ſuch letter, for me, this morning. 

Tom, Why, ir, it he did aſk me any queſtions 


Bev jun. 1 don't ſay you could, Oaf! I'm not 
queſtioning you, but him: what did he fay to you? 
Tou. Why, Sir, when I came to his chambers, 
to be dreſs'd for the lawyer's part, your honour was 
pleas'd to put me upon; he a{ſk'd me, if 1 had been at 
Mr. Sealand's this morning ? So I told him, Sir, 
I often went thither—becauſ?, Sir, if I had not ſaid 
that, he might have thought, there was ſomething 
more, in my going now, than at another time. 

| Bev. jun. Very well ! — The fellow's caution, 
I find, has given him this jealouſy. [de. ] Did be 
alle you no other queſtions? 

Tom. Yes, Sir,—now I remember, as we came | 
away in the hackney coach, from Mr Sealand's, Tom, 
fays he, as I came in to your malter this morning, be 
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bade you go for an anſwer to a letter he had ſent. 
Pray did you bring him any ? ſays he Ah! ſays 
I, Sir, your honour is pleas'd to joke with me, you 
have a mind to know whether I can keep a ſecret, or 
7 | 
BEv. jun. And ſo, by ſhewing him you could, you 
told him you had one ? 

Ton. Sir— Cap 

BEV. jun. What mean actions does jealouſy make 
a man ſtoop to? How poorly has he us'd art, with a 
ſervant to make him betray his maſter? Well! and 
when did he give you this letter for me? | 
Tom. Sir, he writ it, before he pull'd off his law- 
yer's gown, at his own chambers, 

Br v. jun. Very well; and what did he ſay, when 
you brought him my znfwer to it? 

Tom. He look d a little out of humour, Sir, and 
ſaid, It is very well. 

BEV jun. 1 knew he would be grave upon' t 
wait without. | 

Tom. Hum! 'gad I don't like this; I am afraid 
we are in the wrong box here, [ Exit Tom. 

Bry jun ! put ou a ſerenity, while my fellow was 


preſent : but | have never been more throughly diſ- 


turb'd; this hot man! to write me a challenge, on 
ſuppos'd artificial dealing. when 1 profeſs'd mylelf his 
friend ' I can live contented without glory; but I can- 
not ſuffer ſhame. What's to be done? But firſt, let 
me conſider Lucinda's letter again, Reads. 
SIR, | 
Hope it is conſiſtent with the laws a woman  oupht | 
to impoſe upon herſelf, to acknowledge that your 

6 Fele of declining a treity of marriage, in our fa- 
* mily, and deliring the refuſal may come from me, 
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has ſomething more engaging in it, than the court. 

* ſhip of him, who, 1 fear, will fall to my lot; except 

* your friend exerts himſelf, for our common ſafety 

and happineſs : I have reaſons for deſiring Mr. Myrtle 

* may not know of this letter, till hereafter, and am 
* your molt obliged humble ſervant, 

| | Lucinda Sealand, 

Well, but the poſtſcript, | | Read;, 

* I won't upon ſecond thoughts, hide any thing from 

* you, But my reaſon of concealing this is, that Mr, 

Myrtle has a jealouſy in his temper, which gives me 

* ſome terrors; but my eſteem for him inclines me to 

hope, that only an ill effect, which ſometimes ac- 


companies a tender love; and what may be cur'd, by | 


da a careful and unblameable conduct. 
Thus has this lady made me her friend and conſi - 


dent, and put herſelf, in a kind, under my protection: 


I cannot tell him immediately the purport of her let- 
ter, except I could cure him of the violent and un- 
tractable paſſion of jealouſy, and ſo ſerve him, and her, 
by diſobeying her, in the article of ſecrecy, more than 


I ſhould by complying with her directions But then | 


this duelling, which cuſtom has impos'd upon every 


man, who would live with reputation and honour in | 


the world : how muſt | preſerve myſelf from impu- 
tations there? He'll, forſooth, call it, or think it fear, 


if I explain without ſighting— But his letter—1'll | 


read it again 


StR, | | . 
0 * U have us'd me baſely, in correſponding, and 
carrying on a treaty, where you told me you 
* were indifferent: I have chang'd my ſword, ſince [ 
© ſaw you; which advertiſement I thought proper to 
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* ſend you againlt the next meeting, between you, and 
* the iajur'd 


Enter Tou. 
Tom. Mr. Myrtle, Sir: would your honour pou 


to ſee him ? * 


Bev. jun. Why you ſtupid creature! Lek Mr. 
Myrtle wait at my lodgings! Shew him up. Exit Vom. 


Well, I'm reſolv'd upon my carriage to him He is 


in love, and in every circumttance of life a little diſ- 
tculitul, which I mult allow for but here he is. 


Enter Tou introſucing MYRTLE. 

Sir, I am extremely oblig'd to you for this honour 
— But, Sir, you, with your very diſcerning face, leave 
the room, [Exit Tom.] Well, Mr. Myrtle, your com- 
mands with me ? 

My&T. The time, the place, our long acquaint- 
ance, and many other circumſtances, which affect me 
on this occaſion, oblige me, without any ceremony, 
or conference, to deſire you would not only, as you 


already have, acknowledge the receit of my letter, but 


alſo comply with the requeſt iu it. I muſt have further 
notice taken of my mellage than thele half lines. 
I have yours,—l {hall be at home. 4 
Bev. jun. Sir, I own, I have ed a letter from 
you, in à very unuſual ſtile; but as 1 deſign every 
thing, in this matter, ſhall be your own action, your 


own ſeeking, I ſhall underitand nothing but what you, 


are pleas'd to confirm, face to face, aud J have alrea- 
dy forgot the contents of your epiltle. 


Mrs. This cool manner is very agreeable to the 
abuſe you have already made of my ſimplicity and 


fraukneſs; and I ſee your moderation tends to your 
4 . 


Charles Myrde. 


— 


| 
I. 
| 
1 
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own advantage, and not mine; to your own ſafety, 
not confideration of your friend. 

Ba v. jun. My own ſafety, Mr. Myrtle! 

Mvar. Your own fatety, Mr. Bevil. 

Bxv jun. Look you, Mr. Myrtle, there's no diſ- 
guiſing that | underſtand what you would be at- 
But, Sir, you know, I have often dared to diſapprove 


of the deciſions a tyrant cuſtom has introduc'd, to the 
breach of all laws, both divine and human. 


Mvar. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bevil, it would be a good 
firſt principle, in thoſe who have ſo tender a conſci- 
ence that way, to have as much abhorrence of doing 
injuries, as 

Bev. jun. As what ? 

Mvar. As fear of anſwering for em. 

Be v. jun. As fear of anſwering for em! But chat 
apprehenſion is juſt or blameable, according to the 
object of that fear. have often told you in con- 
fidence of heart, I abhorred the daring to offend the 
author of life, and ruſhing into his preſence——1 
ſay, by the very fame act, to commit the crime againſt 
him, and immediately to urge on to his tribunal. 

Mrar. Mr Bevil, 1 muſt tell you, this coolneſs, 
this gravity, this ſhew of conſcience, ſhall never cheat 
me of my miſtreſs. You have, indeed, the beſt excuſe 
for life, the hopes of poſſeſſing Lucinda: but conſider, 


Sir, I have as much reaſon to be weary of it, if I am 


to loſe her; and my firſt attempt to recover her, ſhall 
be to let her ice the dauntleſs man, who is to be her 


guardian and protector. 


Bev. jun. Sir, ſnew me but the leaſt glimpſe of 


argument, that I am authoriz'd, by my own hand, to 


exe any lawleſs inſult of this nature, and 1 will 
thew thee—to chaſtiſe thee—hardly deſerves the name 
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of courage — flight, inconſiderate man There is, 
Mr. Myrtle, no ſuch terror in quick anger; and you 
ſhall, you know not why, be cool, as you have, you 
know not why, been warm. 

Mvar. Is the woman one loves, ſo little an oc- 


cafion of anger ? You perhaps, who know not what 


it is to love, who have your ready, your commodious, 
your foreign triaket, for your looſe hours ; and from 
your fortune, your fpecious outward carriage, and 
other lucky circumſtances, as eaſy a way to the poſ- 
ſeſſion of a woman of honour; you know nothing of 
what it is to be alarm'd, to be diſtracted, with anxie- 
ty and terror of loling more than life: your marriage, 
happy man! goes on like common buſineſs, and in the 
intecim you have your rambling captive, your Indian 
princeſs, for your ſoft moments of dalliance, your 


convenient, your ready Indiana. 


Bx v. jun. You have touched me beyond the pa- 
tience of a man; and I'm excuſable in the guard of 


innocence (or from the infirmity of human nature, 


which can bear no more) to accept your invitation, 

and obſerve your letter Sir, I'll attend you. | 
Enter Ton. 

Ton. Did you call, Sir? I thought you did: 1 


heard you ſpeak aloud. 


Bev. jun. Yes, go call a coach. 
Ton. Sir, —maſter—Mr. Myrtle, friends 
genilemen — hat d ye mean? I am but a ſervant, 
or 
Bev. jun. Call a coach. 


Cen Tom. 


[A long pauſe, walling ſullenly by each other. 
Lide.) Shall I (though provok'd to the uttermoſt) 
recover myſelf at the entrance of a third perſon, and 
that my ſervant too, and not have reſpect enough to 
CY 
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all I have ever been receiving from infancy, the obli- 


gation to the belt of fathers, to an unhappy virgin 
too. whoſe life depends on mine. [ Shutting the door. 


[T5 Myrtle. ] 1 have, thahk heaven, had time to 
recollect myſelf, and ſhall not for fear of what ſuch a 


raſh man as you think of me keep longer unexplain'd 
the falſe appearances, under which your infirmity of 
temper makes you ſuffer ; when, perhaps too much 
regard to a falſe point of honour, makes me prolong 
that ſuffering. 

Mr. I am ſure, Mr, Bevil cannot doubt, but I 
had rather have ns from his innocence, than 
his ſword. 


Bev. jun. Why then would you aſk: it firſt that 
way ? 


Mvar. Conſider, you keye your temper yourſelf | 
no longer than till 1 ſpoke to the diſadvantage of her 


you lov d. 


BEV jun. True, But let me tell you, I have * i 


ed you from the moſt exquiſite diſtreſs, even though 
you had ſucceeded in the arſpute-: 1 know you ſo well, 
that I am ſure, to have found this letter about a man 


. You had kill'd, would have been worſe than death to 


yourſelf Read it— When he is throughly mortify'd, 
and ſhame has got the better of jealouſy, when he has 


ſeen himſelf throughly, he will deſerve to be lde 
towards obtaining Lucinda. 


MyrT. With what a ſuperiority has be turn'd the | 
injury on me, as the aggreſſor ? I begin to fear I have 


been too far tranſported— A treaty in cur family! is 
not that ſaying too much? 1 ſhall relapſe - But l find 


(on the poſtſcript) ſomething like jealouſy— With what 


face can | fee my benefactor? my advocate ? whom 
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| have treated like a betrayer.— Oh! Bevil, with what 
words ſhall 1 


BEV. jun. There needs none; to convince, is much 
more than to conquer. | 
My&T. But can you 


Bey. jun. You have o er- paid the inquietude you 


| gave me, in the change ! ſee in you towards me: alas! 


what machines are we! thy face is alter d to that of 


' another man; to that of my companion, my friend. 


Mvar. That I could be ſuch a precipitaat wretch! 

BEV. jun. Pray no more. 

Mvar Let me reflect how many friends have died, 
by the hands of friends, for want of temper; and you 


muſt give me leave to ſay again, and again, how much 
l am beholden to that ſuperior ſpicit you have ſubdu'd 


me with — what had become of one of us, or perhaps 
both, had you been as weak as I was, and as incapable 
of reaſon ? 


Bev. jun, f congratulate ro us borh the eſcape 


from ourſelves, and hope the memory of it will make 


us dearer friends than ever, 
| Myxr, Dear Bevil, your friendle conduct has con- 
vinced me that there is nothing manly, but what is 
conducted by reaſon, and agreeable to the practice of 
virtue and juſtice. And yet, how many have been ſa- 
crificed to that idol, the unreaſonable opinion of men! 
Nay, they are ſo ridiculous in it, that they often uſe 
their ſwords againſt each other, with diſſembled an- 
ger and real fear. | 

Berray'd by honour, and compell'd by ſhame, 

hey hazard being, to preſerve a name: 
Nor dare enquire into the dread miſtake, 
Till plung'd in ſad eternity they wake, [Exeunt. 


—— — — — 
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SCENE St. Fames's Park, 


Enter Sir Join BEviL and Mr. SEALAND, 


Sir J. Bev. Give me leave, however, Mr. Sealand, 


as we are upon a treaty for uniting our families, to 
mention only the buſineſs of an ancient houſe——ge- 
nealogy and deſcent are to be of ſome conſideration, 
in an affair of this fort —— 

Mr. SEAL. Genealogy, and deſcent!—<ir, there has 


been in our family a very large one. There was Gal- 


frid the father of Edward, the father of Ptolomy, the 
father of Craſſus, the father of earl Richard, the father 
of Henry the marquis, the father of duke John.— 


Sir J. Bev. What, do you rave, Mr. Sealand 2 al 
ſoberly 
I have heard my | 


theſe great names in your family? 

Mr. SEAL. Theſe? yes, Sir 
father name 'em all, and more. 

Sir. J. Bev. Ay, Sir; — and did he ſlay they were 
all in your family ? 

Mr. SEAL. Yes, Sir, he kept them all-—-he wa 
the greateſt cocker in Er 2land—he ſaid, duke John 
won him many battles, and never loſt one. 

Sir J. BEV. Oh Sir, your ſervant, you are laugh · 


og at my laying any ſtreſs upon deſcent—but 1 mul 


tell you, Sir, I neyer knew any one, but he that 
wanted that advantage, turn it into ridicule. 
Mr. Scar. And I never knew any one, who had 


many better advantages, put that into his account 


But, Sir John, value yourſelf as you pleaſe upon your 
antiert houſe, I am to talk freely of every thing, you 
are pleas'd to put into your bill of rates on this occa- 
fion——yet, Sir, I have made no objections to your 


- ſon's family—'tis his morals that 1 doubt. 
Sir J. PEV. Sir, I can't help ſaying chat what 
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might injure a citizen's credit, may be no ſtain to a 


gentleman s honour. 


Mr. Se AL. Sir John, the honour of a gentleman 
is liable to be tainted, by as ſmall a matter as the cre- 
dit of a trader; we are talking of a marriage, and in 
ſuch a caſe, the father of a young woman will not 
think it an addition, to the honour, or credit of her 
lover that he is a keeper— 

Sir I BSV. Mr, Sealand, don't take upon you to 
ſpoil my ſon's marriage, with any woman elſe. 

Mr. SEAL. Sir John, let him apply to any woman 
elſe, and have as many miſtreſſes as he pleaſes. 

Sir J. BEV. My ſon, Sir, is a diſcreet and ſober 


Mr. SEaL. Sir, I never ſaw a man that wenched 


ſoberly and diſcreetly, that ever left it off the de- 
cency obſerv'd in the practice, hides, even from the 


ſinner, the iniquity of it. They purſue it, pot that 
their appetites hurry em away; but I warrant you, 
becauſe tis their opinion, they may do it, 

Sir J. Bev, Were what you ſuſpect a truth do 
you deſign to keep your daughter a virgin till you find 
a man unblemiſh'd that way? 

Mr. SEAL. Sir, as much a cit as yu take me for 
I know the town and the world and pive me 


leave to ſay, that we merchants are a ſpecies of gen- 


try, that have grown into the world this laſt century, 
and are as honourable, and almoſt as uſeful, as you 
landed folks, that have always thought yourſelves ſo 
much above us; for your trading, forfooth ! is ex- 
tended no farther, than a load of hay, or a fat ox 
—You are pleaſant people, indeed; becauſe you are 
generally bred up to be lazy, therefore 1 warrant you, 
induſtry is diſhonourable. 
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Sir J. Bev. 
to our point. 
Ilr. Sg ATL. Oh! not at all offended—but 1 Joh 
love to leave any part of the account unclos'd—look 
you, Sir John, compariſons are odious, and more par- 
ticularly ſo on occaſions of this kind, when we are 


projecting races. that are to be made out of both ſides 


of the compariſons. 

Sir J. Bev. But, my ſon, Sir, is, in the eye of the 
world, a gentleman of merit. 

Mr. Seat. I own to you, I think him ſo. —— But, 
Sir John, | am a man exerciſed, and experienc'd in 
chances, and diſaſters; 1 lolt, in my earlier years, a 
very ſine wife, and with her a poor little infant: this 
makes me, perhaps, over cautious, to preſerve the ſe- 


cond bounty of providence to me, and be as careful; | 
as | can of this child —— you'll pardon me. my poor | 


girl, Sr, is as valuable to me, as your boaſted Ton; to 


you. 


Sir J. BEV. Why that's one very good reaſon, Mr. 


Sealand, why I wiſh my ſon had her. 

Mr. Seal. There's nothing but this ſtrange lady 
here, this i#c7297ta, that can be objected to him 
here and there a man falls in love with an artful crea- 


ture, and gives up all the motives of life, to that one 


paſſion. 
Sir J. Bev. 
cannot be ſuppoſed to be one of them. 
Mr. Srl. Very wiſe men have been ſo enſlav'd; 
and when a man marries with one of them upon his 


hands, whether moved from the demand of the world, | 


or ſlignter reaſons; ſach a huſband ſoils with his wife 


for a month perhaps—then good b w'y' madam— | 


Be not offended, Sir; let us go back 


A man of my ſon's underſtanding, 
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the ſhow's over—ah! John Dryden points out ſuch 


2 huſband to a hair, where he ſays, 


And while abroad ſo prodigal the dolt is, 

* Poor ſpouſe at home as ragged as a colt is. 
Now in plaia terms, Sir, I ſhall not care to have my 
poor girl turn d a grazing, and that mult . the caſe 
when 

Sir J. Bev. But pray i Sir, my fon 

Mr. Seat. Look you, Sir, I'll make the matter 
ſhort This unknown lady, as I told you, is all the 
objection | have to him: but one way or other, he is, 
or has been, certainly engag'd to her— I am there- 
fore reſolv'd this very afternoon, to viſit her: now 


| from her behaviour, or appearance, I ſhall ſoon be let 


into, what [ may fear or hope for. 
Sir J. Bev. Sir, I am very confident, there can be 

nothing inquired into, relating to my fon, that will 

not, upon being underſtood, turn to his advantage. 
Mr. SEAL. I hope that as ſincerely, as you believe 


! it—Sir John Bevil, when I am fatisfy'd in this great 


point, if your ſon's conduct anſwers the character you 
give him, I thall wiſh your alliance more than that of 
any gentleman in Great- Britain, and ſo your ſervant, 
[ Exit, 

Sir ]. Bev. He is gone in a way but barely civil; 
but his great wealth, and the merit of his only child, 


the heireſs of it, are not to be loſt for a little peeviſh- 


BObS com 
Enter ES: 
Oh ! Humphrey, you are come in a (ofonable mi- 
nute; I want to talk to thee, and to tell thee, that 


my head and h-art are on the rack, about my ſon. 


HumMPH. Sir, you may trult his diſcretion, I am 


ſure you may. 
K 
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Sir J Bev. Why, I do believe I may, and yet I'm 
in a thouſand fears, when | lay this vaſt wealth before 
me: when 1 conſider his prepoſſeſſions, either gene- 
rous, to a folly. in an honourable love, or abandon'd, 


| paſt redemption, in a vitious one; and from the one 
or the other, his inſenſibility to the faireſt proſpee, 


towards doubling our eſtate: a father, who knows 
how uſeful wealth is, and how neceſſary, even to thoſe 


Who deſpiſe it, 1 ſay a father, Humphrey, a father 
cannot bear it. 


Hunz. Be not tranſported, Sir; you will grow 
incapable of raking any reſolution, in your perplexity, 

Sir J. Bev. Yet, as angry as I am with him, I 
would not have him ſurpris d in any thing This 
mercantile rough man may go groſsly into the exami- 
nation of this matter, and talk to the gentlewoman ſo 
as to 

Humyn, No, I hope, not in an abrupt manner. 

Sir J. Bev. No, I hope not! Why, doſt thou know 
any thing of her, or of him, or of any thing of it, or 
all of it ? 


Humen. My dear as, 1 know ſo much; FER 


I told him this very day, you had reaſon to be ſecretly 


out of humour about her. 


Sir J. BEV. Did you go ſo far? Well, wha ſaid 


he to that ? 

Humen. His words were, looking upon me ſted- 
faltly : Humphrey, ſays he, that woman is a woman 
of honour. 

Sir J. BEV. How! Do you think he is married to 
her, or deſigns to marry her? 

tluurn 


he ſays, he can marry no one without your coaleuit, 


while you are Iris. 


1 can'ſay nothing to the latter — But 
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Sir J. BEV. If he ſaid ſo much, I know he ſcoras 
to break his word with me. | 

Humen. | am ſure of that. 

Sir J. BEV. You are ſure of that—Well! that's 
ſame comfort Then l have nothing to do but to ſee 
the bottom of this matter, during this preſent rufle— 


Humea. You are not ill, I hope, Sir. 

Sir J. BEV. Yes, a man is very ill, that is in a ve- 
ry ill humour: to be a father, is to be in care for one, 
whom you oftner diſoblige than pleaſe, by that very 
Oh! that ſons could know the duty to a fa- 
ther, before they themſelves are fathers —-But, per- 
haps you'll ſay now, that 1 am one of the happieſt fa-- 


| thers in the world; but 1 aſſure you, that of the ve- 


ry happieſt is not a condition to be envied. 

HumPH. Sir, your pain ariſes, not from the thing 
itſelf, but your particular ſenſe of it—— You are o- 
ver-fond, nay, give me leave to ſay, you are unjuſtly 
apprehenſive from your fondneſs : my maſter Bevil 


never diſoblig'd you, and he will, I know he will, do 


every thing you ought to expect. 
Sir J. BEV. He won't take all this money with this 
girl For ought 1 know, he will, forſooth, have ſo 


much moderation, as to think he ought not to force 


his liking for any conſideration, 
Humen. He is to marry her, not you: he 1s to 
live with her : not you, Sir. | 
Sir J. Bev, [know not what to think: But, I 1 
nothing can be more miſerable than to be in this doubt 


—Follow me; J muſt come to ſome reſolution. 
[Exeurt. 


K:2 
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SCENE, BeviL junior's Lodgings. 
Enter Tou and Pullis. 


Ton. Well, madam, if you mult ſpeak with Mr, 
Myrtle, you ſhall; he is now with my maſter in the 
library. | 

PHI. But you muſt hve me alone with him, for 
he can't make me a preſent, nor I ſo handſomely take 
any thing from him, before you; it would not be de- 
cent. 


Ton. It will be very decent, indeed, for me to 


retire, and leave my miltreſs with another man, 
PHIL. He is a . and will treat one pro- 
perly. 


Jon. [| believe 3 ho; I won't be far 


: I'll call 


off, and therefore will venture to truſt you 
him to you 
Pail. What a deal of pother and ſputter here is, 


between my miſtreſs, and Mr. Myrtle, from mere | 


punctilio? I could any hour of the day get her to her 
lover, and would do it— hut ſhe, forſooth, will allow 
no plot to get him; but if he can come to her, 1 know 
ſhe would be glad of it: I muſt therefore do her an 
acceptable violence, and ſurpriſe her into his arms. I 
am ſure I go by the belt rule imaginable : if ſhe were 
my maid, I ſhould think der the belt ſervant in the 
world for doing ſo by me. 
Enter My«TLE and Ton. 


Oh Sir! you and Mr. Bevil are fine gentlemen, to let | 


a lady remain under ſuch difficulties as my poor miſ- 
treſs, and no attempt to ſet her at liberty, or releaſe 


her from the danger of being inſtant] y married to Cim- 
berton, 


[Exit Tom, | 
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Mrar. Tom has been telling But what is to be 


done? 


Patt. What is to be done when a man can't 
come at his miſtreſs ? — Why can't you fire our houſe, 
or the next houſe to us, to make us run out, and you 
take us ? 

MyrT. How, Mrs. Philli —— 

Pail. Ay let me ſee that rogue deny to fire 


| a houſe, make a riot, or any other little thing, when 


there were no other way to come at me. | 

Tom. I am oblig'd to you, madam. 

PHIL. Why, don't we hear every day of people's 
hanging themſelves for love, and won't they venture 
the hazard of being hang d for love !'—— Uh! were 
Ja man— 

MyRT. What manly thing would you have me un- 


dertake? according to your ladyſhip's notion of a 


man. 

PHIL. Only be at once, what, one time or other, 
you may be, and wiſh to be, or mult be. 

Mvar. Dear girl, talk plainly to me, and conſi- 
der, I, in my condition, can't be in very good hu- 
mour—you {ay to be at once what | mult be. 

PHIL. Ay, ay,—I mean no more than to be an 
old man; I ſaw you did it very well at the maſque- 
rade: in a word, old Sir Geoffry Cimberton is every 
hour expected in town, to join in the deeds and ſeitle- 
ments, for marrying \!r. Cimberton,—He is half 
tho”, as to his 


when in the heat of youth 
Tom. Come to the buſineſs, and don't keep the 


gentleman in ſuſpence for the pleaſure of beipg court- 
ed, as you ſerve me. 


good be for ever, if you loſe this opportunity l mult 
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Putt. I ſaw you at the maſquerade act ſuch a one 
to perfection; go, and put on that very habit, and 
come to our houſe as Sir Geoffry, There is not one 
there, but myſelf, knows his perſon; I was born in 
the pariſh where he is lord of the manor. I have ſeen 
him often and often at church in the country. Do 
not heſitate; but come thither; they will think you 
bring a certain ſecurity againſt Mr. Myrtle, and you 
bring Mr, Myrtle; leave the reſt to me, | leave this 
with you; and expect They don't, I told you, know 
you; they think you out of town, which you had as 


be gone; I know I am wanted at home. 

Mrar. My dear Phillis ! 

[ Catches and kiſſes her, and gives her money, 

PH1L. O fy! my kiſſes are not my own; you have 
committed violence; but I'll carry them to the right 
owner. [ Tom kiſes her] Come, ſee me down (ſtairs, 
[/o Tom.] and leave the lover to think of his laſt 
game for the prize. [ Exeunt Tom and Phillis. 

Mvar. I think I will inſtantly attempt this wild 
expedient—the extravagance of it will make me leſs 
ſuſpected, and it will give me an opportunity to aſſert 
my own right to Lucinda, without whom | cannot 
live: but I am ſo mortify'd at this conduct of mine, 
towards poor Bevil; he muſt think meanly of me— 
I know not how to teaſſume myſelf, and be in ſpirit 
enough for ſuch an adventure as this Vet I mult at- 
tempt it, if it be only to be near Lucinda, under her 
preſent perplexities; and ſure — 


The next delight to tranſport, with the fair, 
Is to relieve her, in her hours of care. [ Exit. 
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A CTT- Vs. SCENE I. 


SCENE, SEALAND'S Houſe, 


Enter PHILLIis, with Lights, before MyRTLE, di/- 
guis'd like old Sir Geoffry ; ſupported by Mrs, SE, A- 
' LAND, LUCINDA, and CIM BERTOR. 


Mrs. SEALAND. | 
NE I have ſeen you thus far, Sir Geoffry, will 
you excuſe me a moment, while I give my 


neceſſary orders for your accommodation? 


[Exit Mrs. Seal. 
MyrrT. I have not ſeen you, couſin Cimberton, 


ſince you were ten years old; and as it is incumbent 


on you, to keep up our name and family, I ſhall upon 
very reaſonable terms, join with you in a ſettlement 
to that purpoſe. Tho' 1 muſt tell you, couſin, this is 
the firſt merchant that has married into our houſe. 
Luc. Deuce on 'em! am [a merchant, becauſe 
my father is? [Afrde. 
MykT. But is he directly a trader at this time? 
Cius. There's no hiding the diſgrace, Sir; he 
trades to all parts of the world. 
Mrer. We never had one of our family before, 
who deſcended from peiſons that did any thing. 
Cims. Sir, ſince tis a girl that they have, I am, 
for the honour of my family, willing to take it in 


again; and to ſink her into our name, and no harm 


done. 

Myer. Tis prudently and generouſly reſely d— 
Is this the young thing? e 

Cin. Yes, Sir. 
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PII. Good madam, don't be out of humour, but 
let them run to the utmoſt of their extravagance 
Hear them out. 

My&kT. Can't I ſee her nearer ? 
weak. 

Pail. Beſide, I am ſure the uncle has ſomething 


my eyes are but 


worth your notice I'll take care to get off the young 


one, and leave you to obſerve what may be wrought 
out of the old one for your good. [ Exit, 
CimB, Madam, this old gentleman, your great 


uncle, deſires to be introduced to you, and to ſee you | 


nearer ! approach, Sir. | 
MyrT. By your leave, young lady 
ſbectaclet ] Couſin Cimberton ! She has exactly that 


ſort of neck and boſom, for which my ſiſter Gertrude 


was ſo much admir'd, in the year ſixty - one, before 


the French dreſſes firſt diſcovered any thing in wo- 


men below the chin, | 
Luc. [ 4/ide ] What a very odd ſituation am I in? 
Tho' I cannot but be diverted at the extravagance of 
their humours, equally unſuitable to their age—— 
Chin, quotha—l don't believe my paſhonate lover 
there knows whether | have one or not. Ha! ha! 
Mr. Madam, I would not willingly offend, but 
I have a better glaſs. [Pulls out a large one. 
Enter PHILLIS fo CIMBERTON, 


PH1L, Sir, my lady deſires to ſhew the apartment 
to you, that ſhe intends for Sir Geoffry. 
Cin. Well Sir! by that time you have ſufficiently 


gaz d, and ſunn'd yourſclf in the beauties of my 


you there, I will wait on you again, 


[Ex. Cimb. and Phil. 
Mrs. Were it not, madam, that I might be trouble · 
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ſome, there is ſomething of importance, tho' we are 
alone, which I would ſay more ſafe fro n being heard. 

Luc. There is ſomething in this old fellow, me- 
thinks, that raiſes my curiolity. . 

My«T. To be free, madam, I as heartily contemn 
this kinſman of mine, as you do, and am ſorry to ſee 
ſo much beauty and merit devoted, by your parents, 
to ſo inſenlible a poſſeſſor. 

Luc. Surpriſing! hope then, sir, you will 
not contribute to the wrong you are ſo generous to 
pity, whatever may be the intereſt of your family. 

Mxar. This hand of mine ſhall never be employ d, 
to ſign any thing againſt your good and happineſs. 

Luc. I am ſorry, Sir, it is not in my power to 
make you proper acknowledgments ; but there is a 
gentleman in the world, whoſe gratitude will I am 
ſure, be worthy of the favour. | 

MyrT. All the thanks 1 deſire, madam, are in 
your pow'r to give. 

Luc. Name them, and command them. 

Mvar. Only, Madam, that the firſt time you are 
alone with your lover, you will with open arms re- 
ccive him. 

Luc, As willingly as his heart could wiſh it. 

Mrar. Thus then he claims your promiſe! O 
Lucinda! | 

Luc, O! a cheat! a cheat! a cheat! 

Mrar. Huſh: tis I, tis I, your lover, Myrtle 
himſelf, madam. 

Loc. O bleſs me! what a raſhneſs and folly to 
ſurpriſe me ſo.— But huſh—my mother 

Enter Mrs. SEALAND, CIMBERTON, and 
PHILLIS. 
Mrs. SEAL. How now ! what's the matter? 
EL 
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Luc. O madam! as ſoon as you left the room, my 
uncle fell into a ſudden fit, and and ſo I cry d out 
for help, to ſupport him, and conduct him to his 
chamber. | 

Mrs. SEAL, That was kindly done! Alas! Sir, 
how do you find yourſelf ? 

Mrar. Never was taken in ſo odd a way in my 
life — pray lead me! Oh! 1 was talking here 
(pray carry me) to my coulin Cunberton's young 
OY — 


Mrs. Sr ATL. [ de.] My couſin Cimberton's young 


lady! How zealous he is, even in his extremity, for 


the match! a right Cimberton. 


[Cimberton and Lucinda lead him, as one in pain, &c, 
Cims. Pox! uncle, you'll pull my ear off. 
Luc. Pray uncle! you'll ſqueeze me to death. 
Mrs. SEAL. No matter, no matter—he knows not 

what he does. Come, Sir, ſhall I help you out ? 
My&T. By no means; I'll trouble no body but my 

young coulins here, [They lead him off. 
PHIL. But pray, madam, does your ladyſnip in- 


tend that Mr. Cimberton ſhall really marry my young 


miſtreſs at laſt? I don't think he likes her. 

Mrs. SEaL. That's not material! Men of his ſpe- 
culation are above defires—bur be as it may; now 
I have given old Sir Geoffry the trouble of coming 


up to {ign and ſeal, with what countenance can l be 
off? 


PH1t. As well as with twenty others, madam ? It 


is the glory and honour of a great fortune, to live in 
continu] treaties, and till to break off : 
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Mrs. SEAL, True, Phillis yet to return our 
blood again into the Cimbertons. is an honour not to 
be rejected - but were not you ſaying, that Sir John 
Bevil s creature Humphrey has becn with Mr. Sea- 


PHIL. Yes, madam; ; ack them agree, 
that Mr. Sealand thould go himſelf, and viſit this un- 
known lady that Mr. Bevil is fo great with; and if 
he found nothing there to fright him, that Mr. Bevil 
ſhouid (till marry my young miltreſs. | 

Mrs. Ska. tiow! nay then he ſhall find ſhe is 
my daughter, as well as his: I'll follow bim this in- 
ſtant, and take the whole family along with me: the 
diſputed power of diſpoling of my own daughter ſhall 
be at an end this very night 1'1l live no longer 
in an anxiety for a little "buſſey, that hurts my ap- 
pearance, where-ever I carry her: and, for whole 
ſake, I ſeem to be not at all regarded, and that in the 


Pail. Indeed, madam, if the were married, your 
ladythip might very well be taken for Mr. Sealand's 
daughter, 

Mrs. SEaL. Nay, when the chit has not been with 
with me, I have heard the men ſay as much I'll no 
longer cut off the greate!t pleaſure of a woman s life 
(the ſhiaing in Afſemblies) by her forward anticipa- 
tion of the reſpect, that's due to her ſuperior the 
ſhall down to Cimberton-bali—ihe tra]! —the ſhall. 

PHIL, | hope, Mavam, | L thall ttay with your lady- 
ſhip. 

Mrs. Sar. Thou ſhalt, Phillis, _ [i TY thee 
then more about me. But order chairs immedi— 
wy Il begone this minute. [Excunt. - 

| L 2 
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SCENE, Charing-Croſs. 
Enter Nr. SEALAND aud HUMPHREY, 


Mr. SEAL, I am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that 
you agree with me, that it 1s for our common good, 
I thovid look throughly into this matter. 

HumMPH. 1 am indecd, of that opinion; for there 
is no artiſice, nothing conceal d in our family, which 
ought in jutlice to be known; 1 need not deſire you, 
Sir, to treat the lady with care and reſpect. 

Mr SEAL. Maſter tiumphrey—l ſhall not be rude 
tho' 1 delign d to be a little abrupt, and come into the 
matter at once, to {ee how the will bear, pew a ſur- 
prile, 

tung. That's the 1 Sir, I wiſh you facceſs 

[Ui 'iumphrey /pears,cealand conſults his table-book] 
l am leſs concern'd what happens there, becauſe | hear 
Mr. Myrtle is well lodg'd, as old Sir Geoffry, ſol am 
willing to Jet this gentleman employ himſelf here, to 
give them time at home: for 1 am ſure, 'tis neceſſary 
for the quiet of our family, Lucinda were diſpoſed of, 
out of it, fince Mr. Bevil's inclination is ſo much 0- 
therwiſe engaged. | [ Exit. 

Mr. SEAL. I think this is the door—[ Xn:cks} I'll 


carry this matter with an air of authority, to inquire, 


tho' 1 make an errand to begin diſcourſe. [ Knocks a- 


gain, and enter a fea- 25 180 young man! is your 
lady within? 


Boy Alack, Sir? I am but a country boy—1 dant 


know, whether ſhe is, or noa: but an you'll itay a bit, 
I'Il goa, and fk the gentlewoman that's with her. 
Mr. SEAL. 


Why, ſirrah, tho' you are a country 
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boy, you can ſee, can't you ? you know whether ſhe 
is at home, when you ſee her, don't you:! 

Boy. Nay, nay, I'm not ſuch a country lad nei- 
ther, maſter, to think ſhe's at home becauſe | ſee her: 
have been in town but a month, and 1 loit one place 


already, for bcheving my own eyes. 


Mr. SeaL, Why, firrah! have you learnt to lie 


already? 


Boy. Ah! maſter! things that are lies in the coun- 
try, are not lies at London I begin to know my bu- 
fnels a little better than ſo——but an you pleaſe to 
walk in, I'll call a gentlewoman to you, that can tell 
you for certain ſhe can make bold to aſk my 1257 
herſelf. 

Mr. Szart. O! then, ſhe is within, I find, though 
you dare not {ay fo 

Boy. Nay, nay! that's neither here, nor there: 
what's matter, whether ſhc is within or no, if (ke has 


not a mind to ſee any body? 


Mr. Ssal I can't tell, firrah, whether you are 
arch, or ſimple, but however get me a direct anſwer, 


and here's a ſhilling for you. 


Boy. Will you pleaſe to walk in, I'll ſee what [ 
can do for you, | 
Mr. SEaL. I ſee you will be fit for your . 
in time, child. But I expect to meet with nothing but 
extraordinaries in ſuch a houſe. | 

Boy duch a houſe! Sir, you han't ſeen it yet: pray 
walk in. 
Mr. SEAL. Sir, I'll wait upon you. 


SCENE, Ixpiana's Hauſe. 


E xeunt. 


Enter ISABELLA, 1 
Is aB. What anxiety do 1 fecl fer this poor crea- 
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ture? What will be the end of her? Such a languiſ. 
ing unreſerved paſhon, for a man, that at laſt muſt 


certainly leave, or ruin her! and perhaps both! then 


the aggravation of the diſtreſs is, that ſhe does not be- 
lieve he will—not but, I mult own, if they are both 
what they would ſeem, they are made for one another, 
as much as Adam and Eve were, for there is no other 
of their kind, but themſelves. 
Enter Boy, 

So Daniel ! what news with you ? 

Boy. Madam, there's a gentleman below wou' 
ſpeak with my lady. 
Is AB. Sirrah ! don't you know Mr. Bevil yet? ? 
Boy. Madam, 


knows whether you are with her or no. 
Is aB. Ha! that's a particular I did not know be. 
fore: well! be it who it will, let him come up to me, 
[Exit Boy; and re-enters with Mr. SEALAND, 
Iſabella 4% amar? d! 
Mr. Spar. Madam, I can't blame your being a little 


ſurpriz'd, to ſee a perfect ſtranger make a viſit, and— | 
Is aB. I am indeed ſurpriz'd !—l fee he does not | 


know me. 
Mr. SEAL. You are very prettily lodg'd here, ma- 
dam; in troth you ſeem to have every thing in plen- 


ty—a thouſand a year, I warrant you, upon this pret- | 


7 neſt of rooms, and the dainty one within them. 
B 2 and looking about, 
IsaB. [part.] Twenty years, it ſcems, have leſs 
effect in the alteration of a man of thirty, than of a 
girl of fourtcen—he's almoſt ſtill the ſame ; but alas! 
I find by other men, as well as himſelf, I am not what 
I was——as ſoon as he ſpoke, I was convinc'd 'twas 


'tis not the gentleman that comet | 
every day, and aſks for you, and won't go 1a till he 
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de How ſhall contain my ſurpriſe and ſatisfaction! 
he muſt not know me yet. 

Mr. SEAL. Madam, I hope I don't give you any 
diſturbance; but there is a young lady here, with 
whom I have a particular buſineſs to diſcourſe, and 
| hope ſhe will admit me to that favour. 

Is AB. Why, Sir, have you had any notice concerũ- 
ing her? I wonder who could give it you. 

Mr. Skar. That, madam, is fit only to be com- 


municated to herſelf. 


1saB. Well, Sir! you ſhall ſee her :—1 find he 


knows nothing yet, nor ſhall from me: I am reſolv'd, 


I will obſerve this interlude, this ſport of nature, and 
comet | 


of fortune. You ſhall ſee her preſently, Sir; for now 
am as a mother, and will truſt her with you. [ Ext. 

Mr. SEAL. As a mother! right; that's the old 
phraſe, for one of thoſe commode ladies, who lend 
out beauty, for hire, to young gentlemen that have 
preſſing occaſions. But here comes the precious lady 


| herſelf, In troth a very fightly woman 


Enter ISDIANA. 

Ixp. I am told, Sir, you have ſome affair that 1 re- 
quires your ſpeaking with me. 

Mr SEAL. Yes, madam : there came to my hands 
a bill drawn by Mr. Bevil, which is payable to-mor- 
row; and he, in the intercourſe of buſineſs, ſent it to 
me, who have caſh of his, and deſired me to {end a 
ſervant with it; but I have made dold to bring you 
the money myſelf. 

Ixp. Sir! was that neceſſary? 

Mr. SEAL. No, madam; but to be free with you, 


the fame of your beauty, and the regard, which Mr. 


Bevil is a little too well known to have for you, ex- 


- cited my curioſity. 
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IN D. Too well known to have for me! Your ſo— 


ber «appearance, dir, Winch my friend deſerib'd, made 


me expect no rudeneſs, or abſurdity, at leaſt Who's 
there? Sir, if you pay the money to a ſervant, twill 
be as well. 


Mr. SEAL. Pray, madam, be not offended; I came | 


hither on an innocent, nay a virtuous deſign; and, if 
you'll have patience to hear me, it may be as uſetul 
to you, as you are in a friendſhip with Mr. Bevil, as 
to my only daughter, whom | was this day diſpoſing of, 

IxD. You make me hope, Sir, [ have miſtaken you: 


I am compos'd again; be free, ſay on hat I am 
afraid to hear —— _ | [ Ajide, 


Mr. SEAL. | fear'd, indeed, an unwarranted paſſion 
here, but I did not think it was in abule of ſo worthy 
an object, ſo accompliſſi'd a lady, as your ſenſe and 
mien beſpeak—but the youth of our age care not what 
merit and virtue they bring to ame, ſo they gratify— 


Is. Sir—you are going into very great errors — 


but, as you are plcas'd to ſay you fee ſomething in 
me that has chang'd, at leaſt, the colour of your ſuſ- 


me earneſtly attentive to what has any way concern'd 
you, tv enquire into my affairs, and character. 
Mr. SEAL. How lenſibly! with what an air ſhe talks! 


Ix». Good Sir, be ſeated—and tell me tenderly 


may in a proper and prepar'd way—acquaint me why 
the care of your daughter ubliges a perſon of your 
{.eming worth and fortune, to be thus inquiſitive a- 
bout a wretched, helpleſs, friendleſs—[Hzeping } But 
I beg your pardon though Ll am an orphan, your 
child is not; and your concern for her, it ſeems, has 


picions; ſo has your appearance alter'd mine, and made 


[Aide. | 


keep all your ſuſpicions concerning me alive, that you | 
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brought you hither 1 Il be compos d pray go 


on, Sir, 


Mr. Seat. How could Mr. Bevil be ſuch a mon- 
ter, to injure fuch a woman? 


IxD. No, Sir you wrong him he has. not 


iajured me my ſupport is from his bounty. 


Mr. SE aL. Bounty! when gluttons give high prices 
for delicates, they are prodigious bountiful. 

IxD. Still, (till you will perſiſt in that error—But 
my own fears tell me all \ ou are the gentleman, I 
ſuppoſe, for whoſe happy daughter he is deſign'd a 
huſband, by his good father, and he has, perhaps, 
conſented to the overture . he was here this morning, 
dreſs'd beyond his uſual plainneſs, nay molt ſumptu- 
ouſly—— And he is to be, perhaps, this night a bride- 


groom, - 
Mr. SeAaL. I own - he was intended ſuch : but, ma- 


dam, on your account, I have determined to defer my 


daughter's marriage, till I'm ſatisfy d from your own 
mouth, of what nature are the obligations you are 
under to him. 

IxD. His actions, Sir, kia eyes have only made me 
think, he deſign'd to make me the partner of his heart. 
The goodneſs and gentleneſs of his demeanour made 
me miſinterpret all Twas my own hope, my own 
paſſion, that deluded me he never made an amorous 
advance to me— His large heart and beſtowing hand, 
have only help'd the milcrable ; nor know I why, but 
from his mere delight in virtue, that I have been his 


Care, the object on which to indulge and pleaſe him- 


ſelf, with pouring favours: 

Mr. Scat. Madam, I know not why it is, but L. 
as well as you, am methinks afraid of entering into 
the matter 1 came about; but 'tis the ſame thing, as 

M 


00 
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if we had talk'd never ſo diſtinctly ——he ne'er ſhall 
have a daughter of mine. 

IxD. If you ſay this from what you think of me, 
you wrong yourſelf and him Let not me, miſerable 
tho' | may be, do injury to my bene factor No, Sir, 
my treatment ought rather to reconcile you to his vir- 
tues lf to beſtow, without a proſpect of return; if to 
delight in ſupporting, what might, perhaps, be thought 
an object of deſire, with no other view than to be her 
guard againſt thoſe who would not be ſo diſintereſt- 
ed; if theſe actions, Sir, can in a careful parent's eye 
_ commend him to a daughter, give yours, vir. give her 
to my honeſt, generous Bcvil— What have I 10 do, 
but ſigh, 
chains, or hid in darkneſs, mutter in diſtracted (tarts, 
and broken accents, my ſtrange, ſtrange ſtory ! 

Mr. Seat. Take comfort, madam. 

IxD. All my comfort muit be to expoſtulate in mad- 


and weep, to rave, run wild, a lunatic in 


neſs, to relieve with phrenzy my deſpair, and ſhriek- 
ing to demand of fate, why—why was I born to ſuch 
variety of lorrows ? | 


Mr. SEAL. If l have been the leaſt occaſion. 


IsD, No—'twas heaven's high will, I ſhould be 


ſuch 


to be plunder'd in my cradle! toſs'd on the 


ſeas! and even there, an infant captive! to loſe my 
mother, hear but of my father To be adopted! loſe 
my adopter! then plunged again in worſe calamities! e 


Mr. SEAL. 
InD. Yet then! to find the molt chirming of man- 


an infant captive 


kind, once more to ſet me free, (from what I thought 
the laſt diſtreſs) to load me with his ſervices, his boun- 


ties, and his favours; 


way, that ſtole, at the ſame time, my very foul itſelf 
from me. 


to ſupport my very life, in a 
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Mr. SeAL. And has young Bevil been this worthy 
man: : | 

ISD. Yet then again, this very man to take ano- 
ther! without leaving me the right, the pretence of 
ealing my fond heart with tears! For oh! I can't re- 
proach him. though the ſame hand that rais d me to 
this height, now throws me down the precipice. 

Mr. SEAL. Dear lady! O yet one momeaxr's pa- 
tience : my heart grows full with your affliction ! But 
yet, there's ſometuing in your [tory that 

IxD. Ay portion here is bitterncls, and forrow. 

Mr. Start. Do not think ſo: pray anſwer me: 
Does Bevil know your name, and family? 

leo. Alas! too well! 0 could | be any other 
thing, than what | am 11 tear away all traces of 
my former ſelf, my little ornaments, the remains of my 
ficit (tare, the hints of what | oupht to have been 

[ 1n her diferder, ſhe throws awry her b. et; 
which Sealand rates u, and let earneſtly on it. 

Mr. Seat. Ha! what's this: my eyes are not de- 
eeir d! It is, it is the ſame ! the very bracelet which 
L b:quzath'd my wife, at our laſt mouraful parting. 

IND. What ſaid you, Sir! your wife! Whither 
does my fancy carry me? What means this unfelt 
motion at my heart? And yet again my fortune but 


deludes me; for if | err not, Sir, your name is Sea- 
| land: but my lolt father's name was- 


Mr. SkcaL, Lanvers! was it not? 


lep. What newamazzment! That is indeed my 
family, | 
Mr. Stat. Know then, when my mis ſortuncs 


dr QUe me to the ladies, for tea! ons 100 techious 0 
to mention, 1 chung 'U my name of Danvers into Sca- 


land. 
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92 


Is aB. If yet there wants an explanation of your | 


wonder, examine well this face, (yours, Sir, I well 


remember, ) gaze on, and read, in me, your fitter Iſa- 
bella! 


Mr SEaL. My ſiſter! 


Isa. But here's a claim more tender yet—your | 


Indiana, Sir, your long loſt daughter. 
Mr. SEaL O my child! my child! 


IsD. All gracious heaven! is it poſſible! do I em- 


brace my father! 

Mr. SrAr. And do l hold thee—— Theſe paſſions 
are too ſtrong for utterance — Riſe, riſe, my child, 
and give my tears their way—O my fitter! 

[ Embracing her, 


Isa. Now, deareſt niece, my groundleſs fears, 
If 1 have 


my painſul cares no more ſhall vex thee. 

wronged thy noble lover with too hard ſuſpicions ; my 

Juſt concern for thee, | hope will plead my pardon, 
Mr. SEAL. O.! make him then the full amends, 


and he yourſelf the meſſenger of joy: fly this inſtant! | 


— tell him all theſe wondrous turns of providence in 
his favour! Tell him | have now a daughter to be- 
ſtow, which he no longer will decline: 
he ſtill ſhall be a bridegroom nor ſhell a fortune, the 
merit which his father ſeeks, be wanting: tell him 
the reward of all his virtues waits on his acceptance. 
[Exit Hab.] My deareſt Indiana! 

[Turns and embraces her, 
. IxD. Have then at laſt a father's ſanction on my 
' Jore! His bounteous hand to give, and make my heat 
a preſent worthy of Bzvil's generoſity ? 

Nr. SEAL. O my child! how are our ſorrows paſt 
ober- paid by ſuch a meeting! Though I have loſt ſo 
many yearsot ſott paternal dalliance with thee, jet, 
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in one day, to find thee thus, and thus beſtow thee, 
in ſuch perfect happineſs! is ample! ample reparati- 
on! And yet again the merit of thy lover. 

IxD. O] had 1 ſpirits left to tell you of his actions! 
how ſtrongly filial duty has ſuppreſſed his love; and 
how concealment ſtill has doubled all his obligations; 
the pride, the joy of his alliance, Sir, would warm 
your heart, as he has conquer'd mine. 

Mr. SeaL, How laudable is vs when born of 
virtue! | burn to embrace him 

IxD. See, Sir, my aunt already has ſucceeded, and 
brought him to your wiſhes, | 
Euter ISABuLLA, ui Sir JOHN BEvVIL, B: v IL Jun. 

Mrs. SEALAND, CIMBERTON, MYRTLE, and 

LuCiNnDA. TELE 

Sir ] Bev. [Entring] Where! where's this ſcene 
of wonder !— Mr Sealand, I congratulate, on this oc- 
calion, our mutual happineſs— Your good ſiſter, Sir, 


| has with the ſtory of your daughter's fortune, f11'd 


us with ſurpriſe and joy! Now all exceptions are re- 
mov'd ; my fon has now avow'd his love, and tuin'd 
all former jealouſies and dvubts to approbation, and, 
I am told, your goodneſs has conſented to reward him. 
Mr. Seal If. Sir, a fortune equal to his father's 
hopes, can make this object worthy of his acceptance. 
Bey. jon. I hear your mention, Sir, of fortune, 
with pleaſure only, as it may prove the means to re- 
concile the belt of fathers to my love Let him be 
provident, but let me be happy my ever deitin'd, 
my «cknowl-dg'd wite ! — -[Evrribracing [ndiana. 
IN. Wife! 0 myever loved! my lord! my matter! 
Sir J Bev. I congratulate myſelf as well as you, 
that l had a fon, who could, under ſuch diſadvanta- 
ges diſcover your great merit. 
r. SEAL, O! Sir John! how vain, how weak is 
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human prudence? What care, what foreſight, what 
imagination could contrive ſuch bleſt events, to make 


has laid before us ? 
(IMB. 
Mr. Sealand is a little too buſy for our affair, if you 
pleaſe we'll take another opportunity. 
Mrs. SEaL, Let us have patience, }] 
Sir, | 
CiMB, But we make Sir r Geary 7, 
wait, madam, 

MyxzrT. O vir, I am not in haſte. 3 
Mr. Seat. But here! here's our general benefac- 
tor: excellent young man, that couid be. at once, a 
lover to her beauty, and a patent to her virtue. 

Bev. jun. If you think that an obligation, Sir, give 
me leave to over-pay myſelf, in the only inſtance, 
that can now add to my felicity, by begging you to 
beſtow this lady on Mr. Myrtle. 

Mr Star, She is without reſerve. (I beg he may 
be ſent for) — r. Cimberton, notwithitanding you 
never had my conſent, yet there is, ſince | laſt ſaw 
you, another objection to your unn with my 
daughter. 
Cin n. 
thing from me ? 
Mr. SEAL, 


Duri 9 this 


ents Lucinda 
4% Indiava. 


Troth, Sir! nothing but what was 


an undoubted title to half my eſtate. 
Cius. How! Mr. Sealand! Why then if half 


of my eſtate is ſettled upon her: 1 was in treaty for 
the whole; but if that 1s not to be come at, to be 
ſare, there can be no bargain.—Sir, —l have nothing 


our children happy, as Providence in one ſhort hour 


[To Mrs. Sealand] I am afraid, madam, 


Bev. jun Pres i 


Gn, and 


J hope, Sir, your lady has conceal'd no- 
conceal'd from myſelf; another daughter, who has 


Mrs Lucinda's fortune is gone, you can't fay that any 


| to Go but to take my leave of your good lady my cou- 
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ſin, and beg pardon for the trouble I have given this 


—— 


old gentleman. 


T hat you have, Mr. Cimberton, with all 
[ Diſcovers himſelſ. 


MYRT, 
my heart. 

Omnes. Mr. Myrtle. 

Mrar. And | beg pardon of the whole company, 
that | aſſum'd the perſon of Sir Geoffry, only to be 
preſent at the danger of this lady's being diſpos'd of, 
and in her utmoſt exigence to aſſert my right to her: 
which if her parents will ratify, as they once favour'd 
my pretenſions, no abatement of fortune mall leſſen 
her value to me. 

Luc, Generous man | 

Mx Star. If. Sir, you can overlook the i injury of be. 
ing in treaty with one, who has meanly left her, as you 
have generouſly aſſerted your right in her, ſhe is yours. 

Luc. Mr. Myrtle, tho' you have ever had my 
heart, yet now l find I love you more, becauſe l bring 
you leſs, 

Mrar. We have much more than we want, and I 
am glad any event has contributed to the diſcovery 
of our real inclinations to each other, 

Mrs. SEAL. Well! however I'm glad the girl's 
diſpos'd of any way [ 4/ide. 


Bev jun. Myrtle! no longer rivals now, but brothers. 


Mr. Dear Bevil! you are born to triumph over 
me! but now our competition ceaſes: I rejoice in 
the pre-eminence of your virtue, and your alliance 


adds charms to 1 


Sir J. BEV. Now ladies and gentlemen, you have 
ſer the world a fair example? your happineſs is ow- 


ing to your conſtancy and merit: and the ſeveral dif- 


hculties you have (ſtruggled with, evidently ſhew 
Whate'er the generous mind itſelf denies, 
The ſecret care of Providence ſupplies, [ Exeure. 


w—F— — 
l 
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I now can look, I now can move at eaſe, 
Nor need I torture theſe poor limbs to pleaſe; 


And 'tis her leaſt perfection to be fair. 
The nymph with IxD1axa's worth who vies, 


E F-1-L 0 6:U0 
By Me. WELS TED, 


Intended to be ſpoken by IN DPIANA. 


UR author, whom intreaties cannot move, 
Sprite of the dear coquetry that you love, 
Swears he'll not fruſtrate (fo he plainly means) 
By a looſe epilogue, his decent ſcenes, 
Is it not, Sirs, hard fate I meet to-day, 
To keep my rigid ſtill, beyond the play? 
And yet, Im ſav'd a world of pains that way: 


Nor with the hand or foot attempt ſurpriſe, 

Nor wreſt my features, nor fatigue my eyes; | 
Bleſs me! what freakiſh gambols have I play'd ! | 
What motions try'd, and wanton looks betray'd ! 

Out of pure kindneſs all ! to over-rule 

The threaten'd hils, and ſcreen ſome ſcribbling fool, : 
With more reſpect I'm entertain'd to-night: _ 
Our author thinks, I can with eaſe delight. 2 
My artleſs looks while modeſt graces am, 
He ſays. I need but to appear; and charm. 
A wife ſo form'd, by theſe examples bred, \--* = 
Pours joy and gladneſs round the marriage bed; 
Soft ſource of a s kind relief from care, 


A nation will behold with Bevir's eyes. 


1 


